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TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES 

THROUGH 

VARIOUS  PARTS  OF  EUROPE. 

WHEN  an  Englishman  fets  out  to 
make  his  tour  on  the  Conti- 
nent, he  clofets  himfelf  up  in  his  pofl> 
chaife,  and  deeps  to  Dover  ;  nay,  it  fre- 
quently happens — I  have  feen  it  myfelf, 
— that  he  flumbers  his  paflage  over  in 
the  fame  vehicle.  When  he  arrives  at 
Calais,  the  firft  thing  he  enquires  for,  is 
Burgundy  from  Mr.  Deflein,  and  horfes 
for  St.  Omer's.  If  it  is  the  firft  time  of 
his  trajet,  he  laughs  at  the  bidets  and 
poftilions,  and  talks  bad  French  with 
the  mafler  of  the  houfe :  if  the  fecond, 
he  fhuts  himfelf  up  in  une  voiture  An- 
gloife  bien  etoffee,  and  is  dying  of  the 
B  hyp 
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hyp  till  his  arrival  at  Paris,   unlefs  he 
meets  with  a  countryman  at  the  Hotel 
de  Bourbon  at  Lifle,  and  fancies  the  Bur- 
gundy excellent. — I  fpeak  of  the  gene- 
rality of  travellers ;  who,  by  their  for- 
tune  purchafe  eafe   at   the  expence   of 
information  and  amufement. — Why  do 
I  fay  amufement,    when  perhaps  their 
lethargic  difpofitions  afford  them  much 
more  fatisfaction  than  my  converfation 
with  the  Carmelite  Nuns  *  ? — Sleep  on 
then,  my  torpid  countrymen  !  —  lounge 
with    eafe    in    your    voluptuous   lined 
chaifes. — I  will  mount  the  diligence,  and 
ftudy  the  fpirit  of  the  nation  I  travel 
through. — 'Tis  true,  it  has  no  fuch  eafy 
fprings,  as  thofeyou  fwing  upon — it  jolts 
confoundedly:  but,  what  of  that?  furely 

my can  bear  it  as  well   as  the 

of  the  Carmelite  Nuns  before  me. 

Thank 


*  Carmelite  Nuns  are  feldom  permitted  to  travel  in  Catholic 
countries ;  but  when  they  be  of  a  certain  age  the  rigour  of  then? 
order  is,  on  particular  occafions  difpeni'ed  with. 
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Thank  Heavens !  we  have  got  off  the 
confounded  rattling  ^/ro/ j  and  I  can  in- 
dulge my  feelings  with  the  converfation 
of  two  immaculate  faints. — The  Coach- 
man fays  we  fhall  have  a  fandy  fmooth 
road  all  the  way  to  Lilliers. 

A  £a,  mes  faintes  Sceurs,  toutes  les 
beautes  &  delices  de  fe  monde  annon- 
cent  la  bonte  du  Createur. —  Tu  con- 
viens ;  and  how  is  it  poflible  you  can 
offer  up  an  adoration  equivalent  to  the 
good  things  He  has  annexed  to  our  ex- 
iftence  ? — Can  your  hearts  beat  with  fuch 
fervent  zeal  for  his  love,  as  mine  does  ? 
What  are  the  emanations  of  earthly  blifs 
to  you  in  this  world  ? — Ecoutes,  mes 
Sceurs :  your  hearts,  I  fay,  cannot  be 
fenfible  of  fuch  extacy.  Now,  under 
favour  of  your  years,  you  may  view 
the  beauties  of  his  creation,  when  the 
heart  has  loft  its  genial  warmth,  its  glow 
of  youth,  to  put  forth  ejaculations  in 
B  2  his 
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his  praife. — You  can  now  be  entruftecE 
in  a  diligence  y  and  in  the  company  of 

a    hare  brained    Englifhman.  Ah, 

mes  dames  !  your  religious  cuftoms  are 
ftrange.  I  think  they  are  not  fo  epures 
as  you  would  wifh  us  to  believe. 

Ah !  ah !  ah !  quel  drole  de  raifon- 
neur ! — Monfieur  il  parle  du  cceur — re- 
pondes  done  la  Briole  —  And  La  Briole 
would  have  anfwered,  but  fhe  fighed. 

La  Fauvette  ftole  her  veil  afide  to  look 
at  me — La  Briole  looked  on  the  ground. 
—  Eh  bien  mes  Dames !  eft-il  vrai  que 
vos  coeurs  n'ont  jamais  parle  ? — La  Briole 
gave  a  half-checked  figh,  and  I  repented 
of  my  indelicate  queftion. 

You  believe  then,  fays  La  Fauvette, 
we  have  no  virtue  ?  —  I  believe  you  have 
patience  to  fuffer  a  great  deal.  —  1  was 
once  young,  and  I  thought  myfelf  pretty, 

conti- 


TRAVELLING    ANECDOTES.      5 

^continued  (he. — Then  you  made  a  great 
facrifice  to  the  rigid  forms  of  your  Con- 
vent^— La  Fauvette  had  the  outline  of 
fomething  to  admire  — )  But,  fays  (he, 
the  facrifice  has  procured  me  happi- 
nefs  immeafurable  —  Which,  I  fuppofe, 
could  not  have  been  attained,  if  you 
had  beftowed  your  prettinefs  to  a  bet- 
ter ufe? — To  a  better  ufe  ?  that  could 
never  be,  faid  La  Fauvette — Then  I  pre- 
fume  I  may  conclude  from  your  argu- 
ment, that  God  gave  you  charms,  and 
you  have  fuffered  thofe  charms  to  de- 
cay, for  no  other  purpofe  but  to  prove 
your  virtue  in  fhunning  the  very  end 
of  your  creation  ?  —  I  was  created  to 
adore  le  bon  Dieu  &  la  fainte  Vierge.  — 
If  all  women  were  to  dedicate  their 
lives  to  no  other  pnrpofe  than  fuch  a 
godly  one  as  yours,  ma  fainte  Soeur,  God 
muft  find  fome  other  methods  of  cre- 
ating Virgins  to  fupply  the  holy  Carme- 
lite order. 

B  3  Monfieur 
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Monfieur  n'eft  pas  fait  pour  etre  Fran- 
9015.  Ah  fidonc  1  -—  Monfieur  eft  An- 
glois. 

As  tu  ma  bonne  Soeur  jamais  oui  par- 
ler  un  fi  grand  pecheur  ?  La  bonne 
Sceur  (hook  her  head,  and  crofTcd  her* 
felf. 

The  pave  tells  us  we  are  at  Lilliers  j 
and  now,  mes  faintes  Soeurs,  if  you  do 
not  refufe  to  touch  the  hand  of  un  An- 
glois  Hcretique  \  a  hand  that  has  never 
been  before  extended  for  the  fervice  of 
fuch  purity,  I  now  prefe-nt  it  for  your 
aid— ^The  door  of  the  diligence  is  high. 
— I  would  not  fall  for  a  kingdom,  cried 
La  Fauvette — Not  for  the  kingdom  of 
Heaven  ?  —  Though  there  was  no  great 
wit  in  my  repartee,  yet  I  found  it  had 
engaged   La  Fauvette   to   look  on  me, 
and,  if  I  was  not  miftaken,  to  think  of 
me  with  a  certain  douceur  of  opinion. 

Before 
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Before  (he  let  go  my  hand,  fhe  fqueezed 
it  —  at  leaft  I  thought  fo  —  perhaps  {he 
was  afraid  of  falling.  - 

Oh !  c'eft  jour  maigre,  fays  La  Fau.- 
vette — But  I  have  no  eggs  in  the  houfe, 
nor  milk ;    nor  have  I  any  fiih  :    there 
are   fome  crefles,  and  fome  other  kind 
of  legumes,  in  the  garden,  fays  the  Hoft- 
efs.      Then  we  fhall  have  a  poor   fup- 
per,  replied  La   Briole.      There  was  a 
fourth  perfon  in  company,   a  good-na- 
tured German,  whofe  features  partook 
of  the  inverted  curve^,  when  the  Hoil- 
efs  of  Lilliers  proclaimed  the  dearth  of 
fifli,  eggs,  and  milk.  He  muttered  fome- 
thing  in  German,  and  in  a  French  pa- 
tots,  importing,  that,  if  there  was  no- 
thing better  of  the  nuiigre,  in  fpite  of 
his  religion,  and  at  the   hazard  of  his 
profpecls  in  the  next  world,  he  would 
make  a  hearty  meal  on  the  gras,  if  fhe 
had  any  thing  good  in  the  houfe  of  the 
B  4  kind. 
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kind.  The  Hoftefs  whifpered  the  Ger- 
man, and  faid  he  had  no  need  to  hazard 
his  foul,  when  the  cafe  was  not  fo  defpe- 
rate ;  for  (he  had  plenty  of  eggs,  &c.  and 
could  provide  Monfieur  with  as  good  a 
made  omlet  as  the  mil  Parifian  Cook 
could  j  but  that  (he  was  afraid  to  men- 
tion it  before  the  mendicant  Sifters, 
who,  like  the  reft  of  their  order,  always 
filled  their  bellies  at  her  houfe  pour 
1'amour  de  Dieu,  and  never  paid  her  a 
fons  in  this  world  for  fatisfying  their 
hunger,  which  was  generally  more  cra- 
ving than  the  moft  famifhed  of  her 
guefts. 

I  overheard  the  difcourfe,  and  was  re- 
folved  that  the  Carmelite  Sifters  fhould 
have  as  good  a  fupper  as  the  German, 
who  was  fhown  into  a  room  apart. 


On 
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On  va  prendre  la  foupe,  fays  a  little 
pretty  faced,  fmiling  craffeufe  —  The 
Carmelite  Nuns  looked  at  each  other — 
Je  m'en  vais  conduire,  Monfieur,  rejoins 
the  greafy  Kitchen  Wench. 

I  abruptly  left  the  Carmelites,  and 
found  the  German  taking  his  firfl  flice 
of  an  omlet — I  returned  to  the  Nuns,  and 
made  them  fit  down  at  the  table — I  help- 
ed them  to  the  remainder  of  the  omlet — - 
The  German  looked  at  the  plate,  and 
ordered  another  to  be  dreffed — The  craf- 
feufe foon  entered  the  room,  and  faid, 
the  laft  egg  was  fent  to  a  company,  which 
arrived  a  few  minutes  before  the  diligence. 
The  German  looked  fulky  all  the  while 
we  were  at  fupper. 

Dieu  foit  benie«  faid  la  Fauvette — I 
have  made  a  hearty  meal,  replied  Bri- 

ole  j 
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ole  3  for  which  I  am  much  indebted  to 
Monfieur — Good  God  !  thought  I,  I  wifh 
it  was  in  my  power  to  prefide  over  the 
ceconomy  of  your  table.  Behold  that 
German,  who  can  fate  himfelf,  gorged 
with  every  dainty,  to  pamper  his  appe- 
tite ;  and  thefe  objects,  even  for  a  cy- 
nic's veneration,  muft  be  fubjecl:  to  the 
bafe  contumely  of  the  publick,  for  a 
fcanty  pittance,  to  prove  their  deferts 
for  a  future  paradife — A  curfed  noife  in 
the  houfe  has  broken  the  chain  of  my 
reverie. 

Marachon — Quenille— Quenille — Ma- 
rachon — Marachon— Marachon — Rofetta 
— Rofetta — Ah,  la  voila! 

Oui  mi  Lor,  votre  Excellence — oui  mi 
Lor — oui  votre  Excellence — votre  Excel- 
lence, mi  Lor — Rofetta,  Quenille — vite 
a  la  porte — come  la  fftudre  Marachon — 
Des  poukts— canards — lievres — fricafes 

African- 
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*- -fricandeaux — ragouts  a  la  reine — rotee 
— bouillee — tartalets— - defert  —  Oh  bien 
fervie ! — c'eft  bon  mi  Lor  votre  Excel- 
lence —  bourgone  —  cbampaigne — excel- 
lent— oui  mi  Lor — fi  bon  qu'a  Paris — 
Marachon— Marachon — Vi  arachon. 

I  care  not  for  un  mi  Lor  Anglois — 
Have  you  no  other  rooms  unoccupied  in 
the  houfe — The  'Hoftefs  (hook  her  head 
—  Ah!  c'eft  un  grandmiLorAnglois — The 
Carmelite  Sifters  rofe  meekly  to  leave 
the  room — Aflies  vous  mes  faintes  Sceurs, 
nous  ne  bougerons  pas.  Mi  Lor  Ang- 
lois is  welcome  to  take  part  of  our  room. 
But  we  will  not  be  turned  out  of  your 
houfe  oh  his  account — But  Monfieur 
muft  give  up  the  room — The  fat  Hoftefs 
aflumed  an  important  air — fhe  grew  info- 
lent — The  Nuns  told  their  beads,  and 
looked  at  each  other — I  was  in  a  rage — 
infolent  hufley,  I  will  go  to  the  ferjeant 
de,  police  — no,  I  will  fay,  de  par  le 

roy 
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roy  to  the  Hoftefs — de  par  le  Roy  Ma- 
dame je  n'en  fortirai  pas— She  changed 
her  tone,  added,  Monfieur,  and  left  the 
room,  muttering 


From  Paris  ?  —  The  Tuilleries—  Pont 
Neuf— Cabinet  du  Roy— Louvre— Ver- 
failles— The  bronfe  of  Louis  XIV.— 
Baftile— Was  your  curiofity  fhut  up  there, 
my  Lord — I  beg  your  pardon ;  you  faid, 
you  have  feen  all  that  is  to  be  feen. 

I  came  through  Bruxelles — the  Prince 
has  Huflars  for  his  Guard — The  ger- 
min  between  the  rabit  and  hen — it  is  a 
lingular  copulation — Mr.  Varelft  has  a 
good  cabinet  of  painting  —  Lifle  is  a 
flrong  town — I  hope  I  fhall  not  have  my 
clothes  feized  at  Dover — But  you  have 
not  met  with  Carmelite  Nuns  in  your 
tour,  my  Lord. 

The 
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The  STORY  of  POUSSINE. 


'  E  S  T  bien  vrai  pourtant,  cried  la 
Briole ;  et  c'eft  une  chofe  bien  fa- 
cheufe  quand  le  coeur  parle  a  une  jeune 
fille  furtout  religieufe. 

Oui  quand  le  Cceur  parle,  faid  la 
Fauvette,  gently  breathing  a  figh — prettes 
1'orielle — the  ftory  is  as  true  as  holy  writ 
—  pauvre  Poufline  —  Commence^  la 
Briole. 

I  am  quite  of  your  opinion  la  Briole  -y 
no  girl  fhall  take  the  veil,  before  fhe  has 
well  weighed  how  her  affections  are  placed 
in  this  world — indeed,  fhe  fhould  never 
take  it,  on  any  account,  if  I  could  help  it. 
But  good  Catholicks  think  different  from 
Monfieur  1'Anglois,  replied  la  Briole— 

however^ 
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however,  I  muft  not  forget  my  flory, 
faid  the  Nun  j  it  will  prove  what  a  pe- 
che  mortelle  young  people  commit,  when 
they  enter  on  a  religious  life — avant  que 
leurs  cceurs  ont  paries  —  which,  you 
know,  there  is  no  accounting  for. 

But,  when  a  girl  is  too  young,  to  know 
what  (he  fhould,  and  (hould  not,  eft  tres 
penible  d'endecider,  what  crime  fhe  com* 
mits,  anfwered  La  Fauvette. 

What  a  cordial  fenfation  I  felt,  the  in- 
flant  (he  made  this  comment :  I  am  con- 
fident, the  genii  of  myfelf,  and  the  Nun, 
were  at  that  inftant,  according  each  jar« 
ring  impulfe  in  our  fouls ;  for  the  very 
inftantj  fhe  repeated,  d'endecider  9  O  God  \ 
my  foul  was  hers — Was  it  love  ? — Mercy 
defend  me  !  fhe  was  fixty  years  old — I 
could  have  went  to  heaven  with  La  Fau- 
vette ;  but  into  no  other  paradife,  I  a£» 
fure  you. 

Plague 


Plague  on  this  fervant,  what  does  he 
want  ? — "  The  carriage  cannot  be  mend- 
"  ed,  to  night,  my  Lord;  and  it  is  im- 
"  poffible  to  go  another  poft  with  the 
"  old  axle-tree." 

Notwithftanding  your  curfes,  thought 
I,  your  Lordftiip  muft  be  contented  to 
fleep  at  Lilliers  to  night  —  He  faid  he 
would  go  poft  to  St.  Omer's ;  bounced 
about  the  room,  and  alarmed  the  gentle 
fpirits  of  the  Carmelite  Sifters ;  who, 
while  his  Lordfhip  was  inveighing,  with 
moft  unchriftian-likc  emphafis,  againft 
his  axle-tree,  were  glancing  their  eyes  to 
heaven. 

I  told  his  Lordfhip,  that  the  two  Car- 
melites were  waiting  at  this  place  for  a 
young  lady,  whom  they  were  to  take 
the  next  day  to  their  convent ;  and  fee- 
ing his  difficulty,  he  had  much  better 
ftay,  and  from  matters  of  mere  fpecula- 
tion,  be  of  our  party— I  knew  perfectly 

well, 
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well,  that  his  decifion  would  depend  on 
caprice  j  therefore  I  urged  nothing  farther 
— perfuafion  and  oratory,  I  concluded 
would  have  no  weight,  unlefs  whim  en- 
tered the  conteft  in  my  behalf. 

However,  fays  he,  though  old  women 
are  the  devils,  I  think  remaining  here, 
will  be  full  as  well,  as  riding  poft  all 
night;  and  I  fhould  ftill  be  obliged  to 
wait  till  my  carriage  arrived  —  Thus, 
from  the  moil  impetuous  torrent  of  dif- 
trefs,  for  the  broken  axle-tree,  he  quietly 
drew  a  chair  to  the  fire — rang  for  Bur- 
gundy; and,  with  a  peaceful,  reconciled 
fmile,  told  the  Carmelites  he  would  be 
of  their  company. 

I  was  now  trembling  for  the  ftory  of 
PouJJine — I  was  apprehenfive,  left  the  cla- 
mours of  my  illuftrious  countryman, 
had  untuned  the  communicative  temper 
of  the  two  faints — but,  at  my  intreaty, 
La  Briole  thus  began. 

The 
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TheSTORY  of  POUSSINE, 


LA  petite  foeur  Pouffine  was  fent  to 
our  convent  at  the  age  of  fixteen,  by 
her  father  the  Marquis  de  R  .  . ;  who 
was  well  known  at  Paris  for  having  run 
out  a  magnificent  fortune,  by  launching 
into  every  fplendid  excefs  and  pleafure 
of  the  capital,  and  was  efteemed  after- 
wards for  his  retiring  to  a  fmall  terre ; 
where  he  now  lives  in  a  (late  of  domef- 
tic  ceconomy,  to  fave  the  name  of  hi$ 
houfe  from  falling  into  oblivion, 

I  do  not  mean  to  heighten  the  charms 

of  Poufllne  to  make  my  ftory  more  inte- 

C 
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retting  ;  (he  was  really  beautiful  in  her 
perfon,  and  pofTeffed  of  the  moft  foft 
enchanting  manners. 

The  elegant  tafte  of  the  Marquis  had 
beftowed  on  her  the  moft  fuperior  ac- 
compliihments  -,  and  the  advantage  of 
mixing  in  a  continual  round  of  the  great 
worlds-indulgence  in  every  pleafure,  and 
in  every  expence,  whieh  could  refine  the 
manners  to  the  moft  delicate  point  of. 
perfection,  diftinguifhed  her  among  the 
firft  nobility  of  Paris. — A  peculiar  idea 
ftruck  the  Marquis  in  his  adverfity,  which 
determined  him  to  feclude  this  favorite 
child  from  the  world — Ah,  ma  bonne 
Sceur !  exclaimed  the  attentive  Sifter,  la 
charmante  Poufllne  was  too  lovely  to  be 
entrufted  to  the  world — mais  je  vous  in- 
terrompe — Enfin,  continued  la  Briole, 
among  the  firft  of  her  accomplimments 
was  finging — her  voice  was  incredibly 
fine ;  which,  from  the  moft  early  period 

of 
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of  her  life,  had  been  improved  by  the 
beft  mailers  —  the  convent  called  her 
their  St.  Caecilia,  and  you  may  eafily 
judge  we  all  cheriflied  her  en  plein 
coeur.  But  as  Madame  I'Abefle  had  more 
power  than  the  fifterhood,  fo  her  love 
was  more  manifefled  to  Pouffine —  fhe 
was  conftantly  in  her  company,  and  ca- 
refTed  on  all  occafions. 

One  day,  the  holy  mother,  in  the  pre- 
fcnce  of  the  fifterhood,  aiked  Pouffine 
to  fing — a  louring  penfive  fpirit  had  pof- 
feffed  her  foul— in  vain  were  all  intrea- 
ties — her  melancholy  had  deftroyed  her 
voice — The  abbefs  was  alarmed  at  the 
alteration  which  Hie  perceived  in  the 
lovely  fifter,  and  by  frequent  interroga- 
tions endeavoured  to  get  the  fecret  from 
her  —  Here  la  Briole  flifled  a  figh,  and 
prefently  afterwards  la  Fauvette  exclai- 
med, la  pauvre  innocente!  Whatever 
fagacious  prudence  could  invent,  or  the 
C  2  pene- 
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penetrating  artifice  of  the  abbefs  put  m 
force,  to  find  out  the  caufe  of  the  myf- 
terious  thoughtfulnefs  of  this  charming 
nun,  was  ufelefs. 

An  inward  forrow  preyed  on  the  foul 
of  Pouffine,  —  flie  pined  and  fickened 
every  day — the  whole  convent  was  in- 
confolable — all  the  fitters  fought  relief 
in  their  prayers  and  tears,  except  the 
holy  mother,  who  was  determined  to 
know  the  caufe  of  her  diftrefs — fhe  could 
have  had  no  regret  at  taking  the  veil,  fhe 
thought  j  for,  it  was  now  the  fecond  year 
fince  fhe  had  been  initiated,  and  feemed 
perfectly  reconciled  to  her  fate — What 
then  can  have  worked  this  change  in 
her !  exclaimed  the  irrafcible  mother ; 
no  foothing  requeft — no  kind  indulgence, 
could  win  the  lingering  nun  to  unbur- 
then  her  mind.  The  abbefs  thought 
now  of  nothing  but  rigour;  for  (he  had 
made  a  facred  vow  to  the  patronefs  of 

the 
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the  cloyfter,  to  force  her  to  difclofe  the 
myftery  fhe  concealed,  by  difcipline. 
Alas !  continued  la  Briole,  what  refo- 
lute  impulfe  could  have  worked  in  her 
mind  the  indignation  flie  was  fraught 
with  ? 

But,  heaven,  as  it  is  always  watchful 
over  the  meek-hearted,  perhaps  made 
the  holy  mother  its  inftrument,  to  chaf- 
tife  the  wayward  and  culpable  heart  of 
this  maid — La  Briole  flole  a  glance  up- 
ward— an  unaffecled  glance^an  angel's 
glance— it  was  contrived  in  fo  placid  a 
manner — fo  thinkingly  unperceived. 

Why,  O  nun,  thought  I,  doft  thou 
take  fuch  pains  to  paint  thy  jftory  fo  pa* 
thetically  ?  Thy  heart,  Briole,  perhaps, 
when  young,  has  been  tempered  with 
an  alloy,  moft  furely  fimilar  to  that  of 
pauvre  Poufline's. 

C  3  La 
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La  Briolc  continued — at  laft  the  abbefs 
convened  the  fifterhood,  and  fpoke  to 
us  in  the  following  manner — "  My  holy 
"  fitters,  mach  it  grieves  me  to  relate,  that 
"  in  a  dream,  I  have  been  told  by  the  pa- 
<e  tronefs  of  our  convent,  that  our  fitter 
"  Poufllne  is  vifited  with  an  unclean  fpi- 
"  rit — a  devil  is  rioting  in  her  flefh,  to 
"  work  her  perdition,  and  nothing  can 
"  reftore  her  to  her  primitive  purity,  but 
"  the  rigour  I  am  going  to  inflict  on  her." 
• — Sad  and  forrowful  was  this  news — in 
vain  we  invoked  the  Virgin  Mary  —  in 
vain  we  intreated  the  abbefs  to  fufpend 
her  rigour. 

Slow  and  penfive  the  wretched  PouC 
fine  was  led  to  the  abbefs — The  abbefs 
repeated  her  intreaties  to  know  the  caufe 
of  her  grief — Still  fhe  fighed,  and  ftill  was 
filent.— The  Lay  Sifter,  by  the  commands 
of  the  Abbefs,  Ihewed  the  inftruments 
of  torture  that  were  to  be  exercifed  upon 
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her,  unlefs  fhe  confefTed — again  the  holy 
mother  exhorted — all  proved  ineffectual 
—and  now,  by  her  commands,  (he  was 
cond ufted  into  a  fmall  room  ;  where  the 
lay  fitter  tied  the  hands  of  this  poor  cul- 
prit on  the  bench  of  difcipline,  to  re- 
ceive ftripes  upon  ftripes  on  her  tender 
flefli*. 

The  extreme  punifhment  had  no  ef- 
fect, for  fhe  was  flill  filent  on  the  caufe 
of  her  grief — Her  horrid  cries  drew  the 
fupplicating  fifterhood  to  the  door — it 
was  burfl  open;  we  could  not  fupport 
the  extreme  anguifh  our  much-loved  fil- 
ter indured — we  forced  the  abbefs  to 

f  I  could  not  avoid  feeling  a  fecret  defire  of  interrupting 
the  nun  juft  »t  this  paflage,  by  giving  her  the  hrftory  of  Eran- 
tome's  :  "  Grande  Dame  cle  par  le  monde,  qui  faiflbit  depouiJler 
"  fes  Dames  &  filles,  je  dis  les  plus  belles,  &  fe  d<-le6loit  fort 
"  a  les  voir,  &  puis  elle  les  battoit  du  plat  de  la  main  fur  le» 
"  fefles,  avec  dc  grandes  elacquafies  &  blamufes  aflez  rudes  j 
"  &  les  filles  qui  avoient  delinquc  en  quelque  chofe,  avec  de 
M  bonnes  veVgei,* 

C  4  give 
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give  over  her  punifliment*— but,  alas ! 
how  did  it  conclude— nothing  could  mi- 
tigate the  ftern  refolution  fhe  had  taken  5 
for  now  (he  was  convinced  the  unclean 
fpirit  had  entire  fway  over  her  mind • 
or,  fhe  never  could  have  endured  the 
fevere  punifhment,  v/ithout  confefling 
the  caufe  of  her  forfow. 

To  make  my  narrative  mort--- the  holy 
mother  confined  her  in  a  dark  and  gloo- 
my cell,  and  threatened  to  prolong  her 
fentence  till  fhe  overcame  her  ftubborn 
unrelenting  temper* 

La  Briole  had  finifhed  fo  far,  wheri 
the  drowfy  German  rofe  to  call  a  fervant 
to  light  him  to  bed. 

Prefently  the  fat  hoflefs  entered  the* 
room,  to  inform  us  fhe  had  but  two 
beds  unoccupied  ;  that  the  company 
which  arrived  after  us  (laid  all  night. 

My 
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My  Lor  votre  Excellence  can  have  one  to 
himfelf;  and   Monfienr,  and   Monfieur, 
perhaps,  might  have  no  objection  to  fleep 
together.     Indeed,  but  I  have  Madame 
I'Hoteffc — male  bed  fellows  in  your  coun- 
try are,  perhaps,  not  fo  unaccommodat- 
ing as  in  ours — but,  where  are  the  faintes 
Sreurs  to  fleep,  I  replied? — Ou  le   bon 
Dieu  plait,  anfwered  the  hdftefs  -<—  but 
they  fhall  fleep  in  your  houfe  Madame  -, 
c'eft  impoflible. — If  you  can  partake  of 
a  traveller's  bed,  replied  his  lordfhip,  I 
have  an  eafy  feat  in  my  carriage,  where 
I  frequently  prefer  fleeping  to  the  gene- 
rality of  beds  I  meet  with  on  the  road. 
— This   removed    our  embarraflment — 
the  hoftefs  was  defired  to  prepare  one  of 
the  beds  for  the  Carmelites,  and  the  other 
for  the  German — The  nuns  rofe  to  apo- 
logife,  and  return  thanks — the  hoftefs  caft 
a  look  of  contempt  at  both  of  them. — I 
ordered  her  to  leave  the  room — the  Ger- 
inan  left  us  to  dream  away  his  ftupidity. 

The 


The  STORY  of  POUSSINE 
WAS    CONTINUED. 


rip  H  E  cell  in  which  the  unfortunate 
•**  nun  was  confined,  flood  in  the  re- 
moteft  part  of  the  convent,  where  none 
of  us  had  accefs  but  the  abbefs  and  the 
lay  fitter  —  Alas !  many  a  day,  and 
wretched  night,  did  {he  pafs,  without  a 
fympathizing  fifter  to  take  part  in  her 
forrow. — Often  times  did  fhe  receive  un- 
numbered ftripes ;  yet,  ftill  her  foul  was 
refolutely  bent  on  concealing  the  caufe 
of  her  forrow.  Difcipline  and  fafling,  a 
gloomy  cell,  and  melancholy,  would  have 
been  the  endlefs  doom  of  Poufline,  had 
not  the  prayers  of  the  fiilerhood  been 
heard. 

Dieu 
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Dieu,  cried  la  Briole,  je  m'en  vais  m'e 
garer — I  faid  her  delivery  was  worked 
through  the  prayers  of  the.  fifterhood — 
how  the  human  heart  is  fubjecl  to  wan- 
der from  the  ftrict  ties  of  pure  devotion 
—Ah,  ciel !  'tis  flrange,  we  fliould  be 
fometimes  led  to  fympathife  with  thofe 
whom  le  bon  Dieu  has  forfaken. — But  I 
mufl  tell  my  flory  tout  droit. 

Eh  !  quelle  befogne !  cried  la  Fauvette, 
you  only  fpeak  truth,  acheves  Monfieur 
is  no  catholick. 

One  morning  as  we  were  returning 
from  mafs,  for  the  reftoration  of  our  lit- 
tle feraph,  the  old  lay-fifler  came  run- 
ning, greatly  aftonifhed,  and  croffing 
herfelf  all  over,  crying,  that  the  evil 
fpirit  had  flown  away  with  Poufline — (he 
was  not  in  the  cell — Par  la  fainte  vierge 
— ihe  is  vanifhed — une  miracle  ! 

Soon 
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Soon  the  abbefs  came,  and  both  ran  cry- 
ing all  over  the  convent,  a  miracle  !  Pouf* 
fine  was  not  to  be  found,  nor  were  there 
the  lead  traces  left  of  her  having  efcaped  5 
the  cell  was  vifited — nothing  but  a  fu- 
pernatural  power  could  have  delivered 
her — The  bell  rang  for  prayers — the  cha- 
pel for  three  weeks  was  lighted  with  ta- 
pers, and  a  continual  faft  held  to  avert 
the  danger  the  convent  was  threatened 
with — for  certain  it  was,  faid  the  holy 
mother — that  no  evil  fpirit  had  power  to 
fnatch  a  filler  away,  in  defpite  o£  their 
great  patronefs,  who  mufl  have  heard 
the  prayers  and  faftings  of  the  fifter- 
hood— therefore  (he  now  concluded  fhe 
had  been  guilty  of  a  peche  mortel,  in 
confining  and  treating  the  unfortunate 
fitter  Poufline  with  fuch  cruelty  -3  for  fhe 
was  certain,  fhe  was  now  tranflated  by 
the  faint  Patronefs  to  the  manfion  of 
faints.  The  abbefs  now  thought,  the 
only  redemption  left  for  her  crime  was, 

to 
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to  undergo  double  chaftifement  for  the 
infliction  fhe  had  beftowed  on  the  deli- 
vered nun;  fhe,  therefore,  fliut  herfelf 
up  in  the  dark  cell,  prayed  and  fafted 
day  and  night,  and  moft  cruelly  cafli- 
gated  herfelf.  The  whole  convent 
thought  of  nothing  but  the  horrid  de- 
nunciation of  revenge  from  their  Patro- 
nefs— eternal  prayers,  failing,  and  difci- 
pline,  would  have  been  likewife  their 
portion,  had  not  her  iinguiar  delivery 
been  otherwife  accounted  for. 

I  am  now  going,  fays  la  Briole,  to  in- 
form you  how  le  Cceur  de  cette  pauvre 
fille  a  parl?. 

Robert,  a  young  Francifkan  fryar,  re- 
nowned for  his  great  learning  and  un- 
common auftere  piety,  was  frequently 
delegated  to  our  convent  to  preach  to 
the  lifterhood — his  figure  was  handfome; 
his  difcourfe  interesting  j  and  his  man- 
ners 
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ners  gentle  and  devout.  I  have  no  need 
to  inform  you,  what  influence  the  object 
of  a  woman's  affections  has  over  her 
fenfes,  when  it  ftrikes  the  heart  before 
reafon  and  religion  are  confulted.  Ah  1 
grand  Dieu,  the  unfortunate  Pouffine 
was  in  love  with  this  young  fryar  :  from 
the  inftant  fhe  firft  beheld  him  her  native 
tranquility  fled  her  bofom. 

Eh !  quel  egarement  pour  le  gen|re 
humain  quand  la  nature  eft  plus  forte  que 
la  religion,  exclaimed  la  Fauvette,  look- 
ing at  me.  I  fmiled  at  her  affected  fim- 
plicity — It  had  a  greater  effect,  than  the 
moft  keen  farcafm  on  her  remark  — 
fhe  read  my  foul  by  it — this  was  all  I 
wanted. 

Her  infant  fenfes,  continued  la  Briole, 
were  impofed  upon  by  the  miftakes  of  her 
heart.  She  foon  was  a  prey  to  an  inward 
myftery,  which  fhe  could  not  account 
for.— 

What 
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What  a  misfortune  !  faid  the  Carme- 
lite, that  PoufTme  had  no  dear  friend, 
who  could  have  explained  the  criminal 
paffion  —  (he  might  then  have  prayed  to 
the  holy  virgin  —  and  the  holy  virgin, 
faid  the  nun,  fixing  her  eyes,  in  a  man- 
ner, that  evinced  the  moft  fervent  devo- 
tion, would  have  given  her  power  and 
refolution  to  repel  the  youthful  tendrejje. 
—  Thanks,  to  the  Virgin  Mary  !  I  re- 
joined, for  enabling  Pouffine  to  keep 
her  refolution;  1  am  rejoiced  to  find 
me  was  fo  much  her  friend.  Both  nuns 
looked  a  fmile  of  reproof  at  me  —  In- 
deed, I  was  reprehenfible  for  my  liber- 
tine remark  j  but,  I  flruck  the  balance 
much  in  their  favour,  as  I  generally  do, 
in  like  cafes,  when  my  feelings  cry  pec- 


Does  Monfieur  1'  Anglois,  faid  la  Briole, 
believe  the  holy  Virgin  knew,  that  le 
Cceur  de  cette  fille  a  parle  —  Oh  !  que  non, 

the 


32      TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES. 

the  fainte  vierge  would  never  have  corn 
cealed  it  from  her,  if  fhe  knew  it.  What 
fimplicity !  but  I  muft  not  argue  this 
point  with  la  Briole,  or  we  fhall  have 
no  end  to  the  ftory  of  Pouffine. 

Fryar  Robert  hearing  from  our  con- 
vent the  wretched  fituation  of  Pouffine, 
repaired  to  the  lattice  of  the  cell,  which 
faced  the  convent  garden.  Favoured  by 
the  ftillnefs  of  night,  the  unhallowed 
Fryar  found  means  to  draw  her  from  her 
confinement  -r-  we  fuppofe  he  had  con- 
trived fome  fecret  means  before  this,  to 
know  the  unfortunate  weaknefs  of  our 
fitter, — but  to  conclude  -,  by  the  means  of 
inftruments,  whicH  he  prepared,  and 
by  his  ingenious  labour,  he  removed  a 
flone  from  the  building  :  which  he  after- 
wards replaced,  in  fuch  a  manner,  that 
it  left  but  fmall  traces  of  the  plot — they 
now  made  the  beft  of  their  way  to  the 
Hague ;  where  they  have  taken  the  name 
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of  Monfieur  et  Madame  de ,  and 

live  refpected  (mon  Dieu  quelle  honte) 
in  the  firft  companies. 

La  Briole  raifed  her  head,  to  fee  what 
effect  the  denouement  of  her  flory  had 
worked  in  me — but  Ikilled  in  the  notat  et 
defignat  occulis,  I  kept  the  fame  contour  of 
features,  and  deceived  her  expectation— 
YOU  fee,  Sir,  faid  la  Briole,  what  un- 
fortunate effects  refult  from  compelling 
innocent  girls  to  take  the  veil,  before 
their  hearts  have  known  the  effects  of 
love—  I  told  her  I  thought  they  were  for- 
tunate effects— the  nun  blufhed. 

I  Ihould  have  urged  mofl  preflingly 
for  a  recital  of  la  Briole's  adventures  j 
certain,  from  her  manner  of  telling  the 
flory  of  Poufline,  there  was  a  delicate 
tint  of  her  own  in  it,  had  not  his  Lord- 
(hip  rofe  to  pafs  the  night  in  his  coach ; 
I  was  fleepy  myfelf.  The  heart  of  the 
D  nun 
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nun  glowed  with  fuch  an  expanding 
goodnefs,  I  am  certain  (he  would  have 
confented. 


The  DILIGENCE   continued. 

ARLY  in  the  morning  I  left  his  Lord- 
fhip's  eoach,  once  more  to  mount 
the  diligence.  Faffing  from  the  yard  to  the 
houfe  I  difcovered  the  fat  landlady,  bufy 
in  preparing  all  the  necerTary  apparatus 
for  the  day,  to  levy  contributions  on  the 
neceJTitous  traveller. — Ye  birds  of  paf- 
fage!  I  exclaimed,  who  flutter  through 
Lilliers,  for  your  tours  of  pleafure,  much 
welcome  are  you  to  be  impofed  on  by 
this  inflated  efcroqeuje. 

But  you  who  are  called  from  home, 
for  reafons  beft  known  to  yourlelves; 
yet,  truly  interefting,  and  unavoidable, 

O,  may 
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O,  may  the  (Economical  genii  prefide 
o'er  your  purfes  !  and  teach  you,  delibe- 
rately to  draw  their  filken  threads,  when 
you  open  them :  and  thou,  O,  Plutus ! 
fhouldft  thou  be  the  tutelar  deity  of  the 
neceflitous  traveller,  delight  not  in  offer- 
ings that  are  made  promifcuous  and  li- 
beral j  but,  be  thy  prefidence,  accompa- 
nied with  fcrutiny  and  the  fair  goddefs 
prudence  1 

Enveritee  Madame  1'Aubergifte,  your 
charges  are  exorbitant — Mais  Mi  Lor  de 
Grace. — J3ut  his  Lordfliip  will  not  pay 
them— (he  had  much  better  Jiave  called 
me  any  thing  but  Mi  Lor — it  was  calling 
me  a  fool;  and  to  convince  her  I  was 
none ;  I  took  out  my  pencil,  valued  the 
contents  of  my  bill  to  my  own  liking ; 
drew  forth  my  purfe,  and  in  the  moft 
compofed  manner,  paid  her  the  ampunt. 
— Ce  n'eft  pas  un  tiers  Mi  Lor — Tant 
mieux  pour  vous  Madame,  the  nearer 
D  2  your 
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your  foul  is  to  Heaven,  I  placidly  an- 
fwered.  There  was  fomething  fhe  favv 
determined  in  my  manner,  therefore 
fhe  thought  it  needlefs  to  argue  the 
point ;  but,  perhaps,  fhe  confoled  her- 
felf  with  the  idea,  that  his  Lordfhip, 
whom  I  left  in  the  coach,  would  be 
more  generous. 

Turning  towards  the  ftreet-door,  I 
heard  the  Voiturier  calling,  allons,  Mef- 
fieurs  Mefdames — allons  j  but  no  Mef- 
fieurs  or  Mefdames  coming  at  his  call, 
he  fixed  his  eyes  on  a  tall  perfonage,  and 
afked  him  if  he  was  the  only  paflenger. — 
Enfin  je  m'en  vais  vous  conduire — fo  I 
mounted  the  diligence  alone. 

The  morning  was  charming;  the  fea- 
fon  verging  to  the  month  of  May; 
and  pleafing  myfelf  with  the  country  as 
I  paffed,  I  infenfibly  fell  into  a  reverie  5 
when  my  thoughts  turned  on  the  young 

Lord, 
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Lord,  I  parted  with  at  the  little  town  of 
Lilliers ;  fo,  in  fpite  of  the  variegated 
face  of  a  delightful  landfcape,  or  diflant 
hills,  or  neighbouring  vales  j  or,  more 
than  all,  in  fpite  of  the  diflbnant  rattle 
of  the  Flanders  diligence,  1  was  think- 
ing how  he  propofed  employing  his  time 
on  his  return  from  abroad.  What  "effect 
will  the  foreign  lands  he  has  vifited  have 
over  his  mind  ?  Will  the  advantages  of 
travel  confpire  to  render  him  a  more 
accomplifhed  fenator,  a  better  citizen,  a 
happier  man  ?  Has  he  animadverted  on 
the  different  forms  of  government  he  has 
feen ;  laws,  arts,  genius  of  the  people  ? 
Suppofe  he  has  made  this  meritorious 
ufe  of  his  time  ;  has  he  capacity  to  con- 
trad  the  qualities  of  his  own  nation, 
with  thofe  he  has  vifited ;  find  out  the 
defedls  of  its  constitution,  by  comparing 
the  virtues  of  the  one  with  the  vices  of 
the  other?  Endowed  with  this  fublime 
D  3  talent, 
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talent,  will  his  country  improve  by  his 
application  of  it  ? 

I  was  thus  hurried  on  in  full  career  of 
imagination,  moulding  my  young  Lord 
into  the  very  paragon  of  travellers  j  when 
the  following  idea  overturned  all  my 
fyftematical  fuppofitions : 

Where  can  this  enlightened  Peer  de- 
pofit  his  knowledge  for  the  fervice 
of  his  own  itate  ?  Where,  like  the 
joint-labouring  bee,  will  he  find  other 
men,  who  have  been  equally  afliduouSj 
and  equally  intent,  upon  acquiring  in- 
formation P  In  fhort,  would  he  not  be 
an  alien  to  the  fupine  flate,  he  medi- 
tates the  good  of?  And,  by  reafon  of 
his  fuperior  acquifition  of  fenatorial 
knowledge  j  would  he  not  be  oufted  from 
the  refined  circle  of  his  voluptuous  com- 
panions ?  fond  of  expence,  pleafure,  and 
diflipation. 

Again, 
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Again,  I  thought  j  Would  this  patriot, 
fenfible  of  thefe  difficulties,   ftand   up, 
undaunted,  in  an  erroneous  and  profli- 
gate fenate,  and,  by  his  virtue,  (lop  the 
torrent  of  faction  :  confront  a  fet  of  men, 
who,  under   colour   of  patriotifm,  and 
without  {electing  perfection  from  defect, 
unite  their  power  to  overthrow  the  tot- 
tering   fabrick    of    their    government > 
and    being    themfelves    defperate,     en- 
deavour to  fecrete   fome   fcattered  ma- 
terials from   the    common    ruin,    upon 
which  they  build  their  own  greatnefs  ? 
Would  fimple  virtue,  and  truth  uncon- 
troverted,  calm  this  feverifh  fenate  ?    Or, 
would  his  wifdom ;   would  his  oratory, 
affimilate  the  fane  maxims  of  one  party, 
to   the  approved   fpirit   of    the   other  ? 
Would  this  upright  fenator,  who  inclines 
to    neither    party,      becaufe    both    are 
equally    miftaken,    be   courted   for    his 
integrity    and    juft   diftinction   between 

right  and  wrong  ?     Alas !   I  am  not  fur- 
D  4  prized 
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prized  to  find,  that  he  rather  courts  every 
fcene  of  diflipation  and  folly  ;  feeing  the 
impracHbility  of  applying  his  parts  for 
the  welfare  of  his  country. 

I  now  began  to  fancy  what  purfuits 
he  meditated  on  -his  arrival  in  the  vortex 
of  the  capital;  fo  having  traced  hiin 
firfl  to  his  admittance  into  a  club,  at  one 
of  our  fafhionable  alehoufes,  and  fol- 
lowed him  clofe  to  his  ruin  at  our  Bri- 
tifh  Hippodrome  ;  I  was  plotting  fome  no- 
ble fpecies  of  chicanery,  practifed  by 
the  great,  as  a  final  refource,  to  fupport 
the  refinement  of  modern  luxury,  when 
the  diligence  flopped  at  a  little  village 
at  the  foot  of  a  hill. 

Adieu  Rofe,  ne  m'oblies  jamais  — 
looking  out  of  the  diligence,  I  faw  a 
country  girl  taking  leave  of  three  fe- 
male friends  j  an  old  woman,  and  her 

two 
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two  daughters,  who  were  weeping,  while 
Rofe  was  deluged  in  tears. 

The  voituricr  faid  he  was  in  hafte,  and 
opened  the  door  of  thex  diligence  —  the 
blubbering,  tender-hearted  girl,  reluc- 
tantly ftepped  into  it — juft  as  fhe  was 
feating  herfelf,  the  youngeft  of  the  two 
girls  came  to  the  door,  and  afked  if  fhe 
was  certain,  that  the  little  fouvenir  fhe 
gave  her  was  fafe  in  her  pocket.  —  Oui, 
oui,  faid  Rofe,  feeling  for  it.  Then  the 
mother  came,  and  taking  hold  of  her 
hand,  which  refted  on  the  pannel  of  the 
door,  wetting  it  at  the  fame  time,  with  a 
few  cafual  drops  from  her  aged  eyes, 
cried,  fuives  les  confeils  de  ta  trifle  mere 
ma  fille,  and  God  will  be  another  parent 
to  you. 

Now  took  place  a  fhower  of  adieus, 
wavings  of  the  hand,  and  noddings  of 
the  head,  for  the  voituricr  was  mounting 

his 
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his  box. — The  quick  ebullitions  of  for4- 
row  rifing  in  the  heart  of  the  young  pai- 
fanne,  prevented  her  from  uttering  a  part- 
ing word  in  return;  but  juft  as  the  un- 
feeling fellow  cried,  vtt,  vd,  to  his  horfes, 
and  gave  a  loud  crack  with  his  whip, 
the  girl  put  her  head  out  of  the  window, 
and  with  no  fmall  effort,  drove  to  fay, 
Adieu,  ma  mere  !  Adieu,  mes  fceurs  ! 

Now  began  a  tumult  of  fobs :  her 
handkerchief  was  as  wet  as  if  it  had 
been  dipped  in  a  fea  of  brine*  with 
tears  from  her  dreaming  eyes. — Ah,  ciel 
je  part,  (he  faid,  with  the  moft  heart- 
burfting  murmur  -,  then  putting  her  head 
out  of  the  window,  to  catch  a  final 
glance  of  her  friends,  which  the  turning 
of  the  road  had  by  this  time  robbed  her 
of,  flung  herfelf  back  on  the  feat,  and 
yielded  to  the  unfeigned  grief  of  her 
foul. 

/ 

Poor, 
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Poor,  (imple  girl !  thought  I  j  in  the 
Fulleft  of  thy  forrow  ;  in  the  quick  fuc- 
ceffion  of  the  tears  that  trickle  down 
thy  cheeks  j  there  is  a  pleafure,  which 
the  plaintive  foul  receives  in  the  midft 
of  its  anxiety,  that  equals  the  moft  re- 
fined fenfation. — Then  flow  thy  tears, 

4 

and  let  thy  bofom  continue  its  anguifh  j 
why  fhould  I  endeavour  to  reafon  thee 
out  of  it?  Thou  weepeft,  becaufe  thou 
haft  parted  from  a  mother ;  whofe  lofs, 
nature  has  taught  thee  to  mourn  :  and 
the  pleafure  which  thou  reeled,  fprings 
from  the  native  goodnefs  of  thy  heart, 
becaufe  thou  knoweft  all  thy  feelings  to 
be  genuine. 

Suffering  the  difconfolate  paifanm, 
from  a  peculiar  idea,  which  then  ftruck 
me,  to  give  the  full  vent  to  her  forrow, 
I  was  continuing  my  reflection,  when 
the  horfes  flopped  at  a  gulnguette — Vite 
im  liqueur,  a  Monfieur  Ragaud,  fays  a 

little 


44      TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES. 

little  diminutive  Landlord,  wearing  a 
long  fcarlet  plufli  waiftcoat,  with  fleeves 
which  reached  below  his  knees — pre- 
fently  fkips  a  ftumpy  girl,  with  a  face  as 
round  as  a  Chinefe*  and  hands  a  glafs  of 
liqueur  to  the  voiturier. 

While  the  horfes  were  watering,  and 
Le  Sieur  Ragaud  taking  a  little  bit  of 
profe  with  the  Landlord,  a  Swifs  boy  ap- 
proached the  carriage  with  a  box  j  out 
of  which  he  pulled  an  animal,  called  a 
marmote,  and  putting  it  on  his  fhoul- 
der,  fung  fomething  in  a  patois,  making 
the  animal  dance  at  the  fame  time- 
There  was  fome  drollery  in  the  boy  and 
his  Swifs  fong  j  and  I  found  he  had  en- 
gaged the  attention  of  Rofe,  for  fhe  pul- 
led her  tear-embrued  handkerchief  from 
her  eyes,  to  look  at  him. 

Ye  powers,  who  moulded  us,  how 
wonderful  are  our  compofitions  1  how 

con- 
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contrafted  are  our  feelings !  this  girl, 
who,  not  three  feconds  before,  feemed  in- 
volved in  the  deepeft  of  all  gloom,  when 
the  heart  could  not  be  affailed  but  by  me- 
lancholy and  diftrefs,  relaxed  from  her 
forrow,  and  a  fuffufion  of  joy  fpread  her 
countenance  with  a  fniile.  —  The  Swifs 
boy  played  a  trick  with  his  animal,  which 
made  her  laugh  j  I  caught  the  moment, 
and  opened  a  channel  for  faying  fome- 
thing. 

Had  I  fympathifed  with  her,  on  her 
parting  from  her  friends,  I  mould  have 
rivetted  the  affection  of  diftrefs  in  her 
mind ;  but,  as  the  foul  was  jaded  with 
one  extreme,  and,  as  I  knew  how  expe- 
ditioufly  it. would  free  itfelf,  to  turn  to 
the  oppofite  one,  I  laughed  with  a  hearty 
approbation  of  the  joke. 

The  following  verfe  of  the  boy's  fong, 
I  have  tranflated,  as  near  the  original  as 

Ipof- 


46      TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES. 

I  poffibly  could,  excepting  the  laft  line  j 
which  contained  fo  much  patots,  I  could 
not  make  it  intelligible. 

See,  my  pretty  little  Marmotie  dance  ; 
Oh  !  its  a  pretty  Marmotie, 
Better  than  any  Swifs  boy  has  in  France » 
Quand  Blanche  bequille  la  culotie. 

Ave  que  oui, 
Ave  que  moi, 
Ave  que  oui, 
Marmotie. 

Now  looking  full  in  the  little  pdifan~ 
ne$  face,  when(  fhe  took  her  handker- 
chief from  her  eyes,  I  found  her  as 
pretty  as  any  paifanne,  I  could  have1 
wifhed  to  have  met  with  on  my  route : 
and  as  I  began  already  to  think  myfelf  a 
love-flricken  Knight  in  fearch  of  ad- 
ventures, with  much  profound  fubmif- 
fion,  and  veneration  for  the  honour  of 
romance,  J  wound  myfelf  up  accord- 
ingly. 

Tiens 
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Tiens  ga^on,  fays  the  girl,  here  is  a 
fix  Hard  piece  for  you.  Pulling  her 
Flanders  purfe,  with  two  large  filver 
clafps  to  it,  out  of  her  pocket,  (he  dif- 
covered  a  very  rich  and  handfome  tooth- 
pick cafe:  as  I  feldom  fuffer  the  moft 
trifling  things  to  ftrike  my  mind,  without 
palling  fome  comment  on  them,  I  was  de- 
termined this  tooth-pick  cafe  fhould  be 
fcrutinifed;  therefore,  giving  the  boy 
two  more  fix  Hard  pieces,  to  iing  the 
fong  again,  to  increafe  her  chearfulnefs  j 
I  defired  the  fair  Rofe  would  indulge  me 
a  fight  of  it. 
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LE      CADEAU, 


TJEcEiviNG  the  tooth-pick  cafe,  I  ex- 
•*•*•  prefTed  my  approbation  of  its  neat- 
nefs  and  elegance  :  in  reality,  it  appear- 
ed to  me,  a  valuable  one  —  fo  turn- 
ing it  in  my  hand,  and  feigning,  as  if 
I  was  defrrous  to  know  what  a  fellow  to 
it  could  be  purchafed  for ;  I  received  for 
anfwer,  that  it  was  a  Cadeau  —  this  was 
the  very  thing  I  wanted  to  learn  from 
her. — 

Un  gage  d'amour  peut  etre — a  blufh 
mounted  in  her  face — with  that  confi- 
dence, as  though  I  had  an  intuitivq 
knowledge  in  all  that  related  to  this 
tooth-pick  cafe,  1  began,  by  faying, 

«'  That 
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"  That  too  often  by  trifles  like  thefe, 
"  the  innocent  and  pretty  maid,  is  lured 
"  to  her  undoing  j  not  but  there  may 
:  be  young  women,  who  accept  pre- 
"  fents  from  their  lovers,  without  any 
c<  thing  criminal  being  the  confequence: 
<c  and  this,  I  made  no  doubt,  was  her 
"  cafe" — Monfieur  eft  tres  honnete,  (he 
replied. — As  (he  made  me  no  negative 
reply,  to  the  hint  of  the  lover  j  I  con- 
tinued thus — "  As  you  do  not  deny  ha- 
"  ving  a  lover,  my  pretty  ft  ranger;  you 
"  can  judge,  by  your  own  feeling,  whe- 
"  ther  my  remark  was  juft :  at  leaft,  you 
"  muft  know,  if  a  favorable  or  unfavor- 
"  able  opinion  is  due  to  the  perfon  who 
"  made  you  that  prefent." — I  do  not 
know  how  to  exprefs  the  emotion  which 
the  innocent  girl  feemed  to  feel ;  but,  I 
eould  plainly  perceive,  that  other  matter 
pofieffed  her  mind,  than  that,  which  I  at 
firft  conceived  to  be  the  occafion  of  her 
tears. 

E  "  How 
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tc 


How  do  you  know,  Sir,  that  I  have 
"  a  lover,"  fays  the  pdifanne  j  which  fhe 
repeated  with  fuch  a  heavenly  difcom- 
pofure  of  fo  fweet  a  countenance,  that 
nature  bid  defiance  to  the  defence  of 
my  heart  j  and  the  moft  pathetic  im- 
pulfe  of  involuntary  tendernefs  over- 
came the  calm  indifference  of  my  foul — • 
I  am  proof  againfl  the  lures  of  art ;  but 
there  are  fome  fibres  in  my  compofition, 
in  fuch  ftrift  unifon  with  the  emotions 
of  genuine  nature,  that  their  vibration 
is  irrefiftible. —  This  girl,  untutored  by 
refinement,  has  rais'd  up  fentiments  in 
my  breaft,  which  you,  ye  much-adored 
and  fnpremely  accomplifhed  beauties'! 
could  never  have  excited. 

Your  eyes,  my  dear — your  words — 
your  manner  —  every  thing  convinces 
me,  you  have  an  admirer.  —  Here  fhe 
affected  a  mutilated  laugh. — Come, 
come,  if  you  have  a  man  who  loves  you, 

and, 
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and,  if  you  love  in  return,  I  fee  no 
harm  in  it:  and,  I  am  fure,  no  harm 
lhall  come  to  you  from  me,  on  that  ac- 
count— vous  etes  un  demon — how  could 
Monfieur  find  out  J  had  a  lover — 
Heavens  preferve  me !  there  came  fuch 
a  look  from  her  eyes,  and  fo  charming 
was  the  manner  with  which  (he  repeated 
thefe  lad  words,  with  her  head  gently 
inclined  on  her  right  fhoulder,  that  I 
could  not  j  no,  not  if  the  deed  had  been 
blacker  than  fin  itfelf,  (which,  by  the 
bye,  it  was  not)  forbear  taking  hold  of 
her  hand,  which  was  juft  that  inftant 
refted  on  her  knee. 

Ye,  whofe  feelings  take  alarm  at  the 
fituation  I  am  found  in  with  this  maid! 
whom  nature  herfelf  has  adopted  for 
her  child,  impute  it  not  to  a  wild  im- 
pulfe  of  pafllon,  or  to  the  heedlefs  tranf- 
ports  of  a  vicious  heart ;  but  rather  ac- 
cufe  that  chance  which  has  brought  us 
E  2  toge- 
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together :  and  rail  at  the  animated  atoms, 
which  divine  fympathy  has  accorded  to 
the  wife  and  myfterious  purpofes  of  our 
exiftence. 

I  am  negotiating  for  a  kifs — it  is  a 
tribute  due  to  fuch  fimplicity !  fuch  in- 
nocence !  and  Heaven  fhall  be  the  great 
arbitrator  of  the  offence  —  but  what  en- 
chantment on  a  woman's  lip  ! — How  far 
are  we  from  Bethune,  fays  the  girl — a  la- 
bouring fomething  in  my  bofom  fupprefs'd 
an  anfwer — I  believe,  I  faid,  my  dear,  and 
that  was  all — Monfieur  eft  reveur,  indeed 
I  am  ma  chere  petite  —  mais  quoi  faire 
c'eft  1'amour  meme — you  are  then  in 
love  too!  faid  the  pretty  fdifanne  —  in- 
deed I  am,  mon  joli  cceur;  fo  jumping 
up,  with  the  words  juft  fliding  from  my 
mouth,  I  imprefied  a  kifs  on  her  lips  j  it 
was  1'heur  de  berger,  and  it  would  never 
have  returned  had  I  fuffered  it  to  flip 
away. 

You 
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You  leave  then  your  mother,  and 
your  fifters,  for  the  firft  time  in  your 
life  ?  But,  I  hope,  foon  to  return  to 
them  —  I  am  going  near  Lifle  to  be  a 
waiting  maid  to  a  penjionaire,  at  the  con- 
vent of  Marquet.  —  Ah  !  ma  pauvre 
bonne  mere,  quelle  chagrine  de  la  quitter: 
fome  tears  flole  down  her  face — and,  are 
you  forry  at  leaving  no  one  elfe  belides 
your  chere  mere  ?  Girls,  fo  pretty  as  you, 
and  at  your  age,  can  find  other  objects 
to  flied  tears  for. 

She  grew  thoughtful  and  low  fpirited, 
in  fpite  of  the  many  lively  things  I  en- 
deavour'd  to  fay  to  her;  I  could  not 
make  her  fprightly — fo  I  left  her  to  in- 
dulge her  melancholy,  and  determined 
to  wait  a  return  of  her  chearfulnefs. 

After  having  fettled  an  important  dif- 

cufllon,  which  I  had  long  revolved  in 

E  3  my 
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my  mind,  on  the  fubje&  of  the  Portus 
I tius  *  of  the  Romans,  and  finally  fixed  it 

at 


*  It  is  a  moft  extraordinary  circumftance,  that  Antiquarians 
are  always  endeavouring  to  feek  for  the  marvellous,  and  the 
dark  paflage?,  in  Hiftory,  to  account  for  things,  when  plain 
truth  is  fo  near  at  hand.  Caefar,  in  his  Commentaries,  fays, 
lie  fet  fail  from  a  port  of  the  Morini,  "  quod  inde  erat  brevifli- 
*'  mus  in  Britanniam  transje&us,"  and  arrived  on  the  coaft  of 
Britain  ;  but  not  judging  it  expedient  to  land  where  he  found 
the  enemy  on  the  clifts ;  which  place,  was  undoubtedly  Do- 
ver j  he  failed,  to  ufe  his  own  words,  "  circiter  millia  paflum 
"  viu  ab  eo  loco  progreffus,  aperto  ac  piano  littore  naves  con- 
"  ftituit."  By  his  own  account,  the  diftance  of  this  port  of 
the  Morini,  to  the  place  where  he  landed,  is  thirty  miles  j 
therefore,  adding  the  diftance  from  Calais  to  Dover*  and  from 
thence  to  Deal,  the  thirty  miles  are  afcertained.  What  has 
Strabo  and  Pliny  to  do  in  this  cafe  ?  Strabo  fays,  that  from  St. 
Omer's  to  the  next  fhore  of  Britain  is  320  ftadia,  about  thirty, 
fix  Englifh  miles  ;  therefore,  according  to  fome,  the  above  place 
muft  be  the  Portus  Itius,  becaufe  it  was  a  port  of  the  Morini. 
Pliny,  likewife  calls  it  "  Britannicum  For  turn  Morinorum." 
Granted ;  this  was  alfo  a  port  of  the  Morini  :  but  Csefar  again 
fay?,  "  Atque  omr.es  ad  portum  Itiuni  convenire  jubet :"  and, 
that  from  thence,  to  Britain,  he  knew  was  the  ftiorteft  way  j 
he  calls  it  thirty  miles  j  but  it  is  evident,  it  is  undeniable,  he 
meant  to  the  place  where  he  was  to  land  ;  for  of  what  fignifi- 
caiion  }  of  what  advantage  would  it  be  for  him  to  talk  of  the 

fliortnefs 
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at  Calais,  and  not  at  St.  Omer's  or  Bou- 
logne :  1  was  now  plotting  the  means  of 
working  out  the  hiftory  of  this  tooth-pick 
cafe. 

It  is  beyond  a  doubt,  fhe  had  the  ca- 
deau  from  a  perfon  much  above  her  ila- 
tion  in  life  j  it  was  too  valuable  to  be 
the  prefent  of  a  ruftic  lover — the  inhe- 
ritor of  the  wealth  of  Caecilius  Ifidorus, 


fliortnefs  of  the  diil.ince,  if  he  could  not  arrive  at  that  dif- 
tance.  Dover  he  could  not,  but  Deal  he  could  ;  therefore. 
Deal  was  the  fhorteft  pafiage  from  the  Portus  Itius,  and  which 
exaftly  corresponds  with  Caefar'»  thirty  miles. 

In  every  refpeft,  it  is  impoflible  for  St  Omer's  or  Boulogne, 
to  be  the  Portus  Itius  of  Caefar ;  for  his  Commentaries  fay, 
that  eighteen  (hips  of  large  burthen,  with  cavalry  on  board, 
were  wind  bound  at  a  place  eight  old  Englifli  miles  diftant 
from  the  Portus  Itius;  which,  with  Dr.  Halky,  I  believe  to 
be  Graveline  j  or,  the  Ttao^t*x.ov  iiru&et  ofPtolomy.  It  is 
obvious,  that  no  port  or  harbour  that  meafures  eight  miles  from 
this  port  of  Casfar  can  be  found  near  St.  Omer's  or  Boulogne. 
Why  not,  therefore,  fupport  Mr.  Horfley  :  and,  with  all  fub- 
miflion  to  the  learned  Dr.  Somner,  Battely,  Cluverius,  and  other 
antiquarians,  who  have  written  on  the  fubjeft,  fix  the  Portui 
'Itius  of  Ciefar  at  Calais. 

E  4  would 
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would  fcarcely  expend  fix  louis  d'ors  on 
a  tooth-pick  cafe ;  therefore  I  concluded 
Madame  la  Marquife  de  — — •  had  a  fonj 
and  as  Rofaline  was  much  prettier,  than 
any  Rofaline  I  had  ever  feen,  or  my 
imagination  could  poffibly  paint;  this 
fon  of  the  Dame  de  Paroiie  might  have 
given  it  her — and  in  fpite  of  the  great 
defire  I  had  to  fuffer  my  mind  to  wan- 
der on  the  revolt  of  Dumnorix  the  He- 
duan,  whether  he  was  killed  near  St. 
Omer's  or  Calais  5  I  was  combining  my 
politics  how  to  unravel  the  myftery. 

We  were  now  feated  at  dinner,  and 
the  pretty  innocent  paifanne  dreffing  a 
falad — I  was  watching  her  delicate  me- 
thod of  pruning  it.  Nothing  could  have 
equalled  her  fimplicity  and  elegance  in 
the  aft.  A  fine  lady  might  have  fuc- 
ceeded  with  equal  neatnefs ;  but  then, 
that  inexpreflible  elegance  of  untutored 
fimplicity,  would  have  been  exchanged, 

for 


TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES.      57 

for  the  artful  complexion  of  refined  na- 
ture. Her  lively  manner  hurried  to  my 
mind  thofe  lines  of  Milton,  where  Eve 
is  preparing  her  champetre  feaft  for 
Raphael. 


What  choice  to  choofe  for  delicacy  beft, 
What  order,  fo  contriv'd  as  not  to  mix 
Taftes,  not  well  join'd,  inelegant,  but  bring 
Tafte  after  tafte  upheld  with  kindlieft  change; 
Beftiis  her  then,  and  from  each  tender  {talk  ;  — 


She  was  curious  in  the  extreme,  in  her 
preparation  of  the  falad,  picking  off  the 
little  and  almoft  imperceptible  leaves 
that  were  decayed  upon  it — firft  finding 
fault  with  the  tarragon,  then  with  the 
cherville— the  lettice  was  too  full  grown 
—in  fhort,  nothing  was  fo  good,  and  fo 
frefh,  as  could  be  got  in  her  paroife. 

Had  there  been  a  pertnefs,  or  the 
leaft  affectation  in  her  manner  of  finding 

fault, 
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fault,  I  fliould  have  fuffered  ray  pre- 
porTeffion  to  have  decreafed  full  two 
thirds  of  its  value.  There  was  none — • 
{he  was  an  Eve  in  native  elegance ;  my 
curiofity  therefore,  to  come  to  the  de- 
nouement of  her  tooth-pick  cafe  was  moft 
exquifitely  raifed,  and  no  French  agace- 
ment  was  omitted  to  ferve  my  purpofe. 

In  fpite  of  all  my  fubtlety,  it  was  im- 
poffible  for  me  to  make  out  the  enig- 
ma ;  and  what  raifed  my  curiofity  to  this 
pitch,  was  the  fimple  confufion  fpread 
over  her  countenance  whenever  I  touch- 
ed upon  it. 

What  all  the  artifice  of  prying  curio- 
fity, and  the  greateft  cunning  in  my 
power  to  practice,  could  not  unravel,  a 
circumflance  of  the  moft  fimple  nature 
accomplifhed. 
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The  pretty  pa'ifanne  left  the  room — 
Oil  her  return  I  left  it  alfo.— - 


Wherefore  fhould  I  relate  the  caufe  of 
my  abfence  ? — Suffer  me  fimply  to  fay, 
that  I  picked  up  a  letter  *,  which  the  char- 
ming Rofaline  had  dropped — the  follow- 
ing is  word  for  word  from  the  original : 

".  Je  compte  avec  la  plus  trifle  impa- 
tf  tience  les  moments  que  je  fuis  forcee 
"  a  paffer  loin  de  toi.  —  Ah  ma  belle 


*  I  beg  I  may  not  be  fufpe&ed  of  periergical  digreflion, 
when  I  remark,  that  there  is  an  old  trick  of  working  up  plots 
in  dramatic  and  hifton'c  writing  j  that  this  trick  confifts  in  the 
introduction  of  letter  dropping,  rings  discovered  on  ihe  finger, 
fcarfs,  and  a  multiplicity  of  conceits  of  the  kind,  for  the  more 
perfeft  elucidation  of  the  drama. — In  refpeit  to  this  licence, 
praftifed  by  all  authors ;  even  from  the  moft  elaborate,  who 
flourished  in  the  palmy  time  of  antiquity,  down  to  the  moft 
fubaltern  genius  of  modern  times  ;  I  therefore  dtfire  I  may  be 
permitted  to  enter  a  proteft  againft  any  artifice  made  ufe  of,  for 
the  more  fpeedy  conclufion  and  working  up  of  my  ftory . 

Rofe 


(C 
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"  Rofe  ils  fe  prolongent  craellement — 

<{  pourrai  je    te    voir   au   mSme  guete 

ct  d'amant  ou  nous  fumes  avant  hier— 

"  venes  mon  ange  du  ciel ;  calmes  mes 

cc  inquietudes. — Je   ne   peux  vivre  loin 

"  de  toi — n'importe  les  conditions  for- 

"  tables — n'importe  les  prejuges  de  mes 
"  parens.     Je  ne  vie  que  pour  Rofe. 

"  Si  le  moindre  mot  venoit  aux  oreilles 
<c  de  mon  pere,  je  fremis  de  ce  qui  en 
ct  proviene  de  fon  indignation ;  far  tout, 
"  du  rigeur  d'un  vielliard,  entete  de 
"  Thonneur  de  fa  maifon.  Soies  fur  vos 
"  gardes,  que  votre  maintien  foit  poli- 
"  tique  et  le  plus  tendre  amour  nous 
"  fera  propice.  Oui  Rofe,  tu  eft  a  moi. 

Le  mort  feul  peut  t'arracher  de  ton." — 


cc 


Could  I  forbear  my  inward  exultations 
of  triumph  on  the  occafion  ?  Fate  alone 
muft  have  arranged  the  concatenation  of 

thefe 
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thefe  events. — 'Tis  ftrange  that  I  fhould 
fo  heartily  wifh  for  a  folution  of  the 
tooth-pick  cafe,  and  find  that  folution  fo 
opportunely. — Pretty  pdifanne,  thy  fighs, 
thy  tears,  thy  ebullitions  of  tendernefs 
are  then  accounted  for.  The  letter  was 
written  by  the  fon  of  the  dame  de  pa- 
roife. — What  traces  of  fentiment !  The 
fpirit  of  RofTeau. — Poor  girl !  I  am  not 
furprized  thy  fimple  heart  is  open  to  the 
impulfe  of  forrow :  but  wherefore  have 
thy  tender  affeftions  been  perfecuted  ? 
Thou  art  certainly  feparated  from  thy 
lover  by  ftratagem.  But  if  his  attach- 
ment in  reality  be  as  ftrong  as  his  letter 
indicates,  he  will  difappoint  all  maternal 
caution.  The  feverifh  fpirit  of  youthful 
love  will  foar  above  all  obftacles;  and, 
perhaps  thou  may'fl  unexpectedly  find 
him  at  Marquet,  on  your  arrival. 

But  alas !  romantic  gallantry  may  be 
over  predominant  —  then  Rofaline,  thy 

fimple 
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fimple    heart,    thy  native  manners  are 
betrayed. 

God  forbid !  I  cried,  for  the  thought 
was  recent  juil  as  I  entered  the  room.-— 
She  was  perufmg  a  letter  —  no  fooner 
did  (he  catch  a  glimpfe  of  me,  but  it 
was  crumpled  into  her  pocket.  Were  all 
my  deareft  hopes  in  this  world  depen- 
dant on  the  bet — I  would  flake  them,  that 
I  could  produce  a  fellow  to  that  letter. 
Ye  powers  of  nature,  what  a  blufh !  what 
an  unaffected  difcovery  of  her  paflion  ! 
I  drew  my  chair  clofe  to  hers  —  took 
hold  of  her  hand,  and  began  my  ne- 
gotiation thus ; 

Ma  petite  aimable  — let  me  look  at 
the  letter  you  put  into  your  pocket. 
O  que  non.  —  The  contents  are  then  a 
fecret,  it  is  a  love  letter.  —  Qui  vous  1'a 
dit  —  which  anfwer  was  accompanied 

witll 
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with  half  cut  fentences,  her  hand  and 
body  changing  pofitions  all  the  while. 
Nay  then  rnon  ange  du  ciel,  fince  you 
will  not  deny  it,  I  muft  fuppofe  it  in  ef- 
fect to  be  fo.  But  fmce  you  will  not  re- 
pofe  any  confidence  in  me  yourfelf — I 
will  fhew  what  Ikill  I  have  in  the 
fecrets  of  fuch  pretty  girls  as  you,  and 
convince  you  that  I  am  informed  of  the 
moft  hidden  things  they  pofTefs.  Has 
not  your  dame  de  paroife  a  fon  ?  Dieu  ! 
fays  (he,  who  told  you  fo  ? — Nay,  you 
will  not  tell  me  your  fecret,  why  fhould 
I  tell  you  mine  ? — but  has  (he  not  ?— 
Yes,  fays  (he,  fixing  her  pretty  flaring 
eyes  full  on  my  face,  with  the  moft  ri- 
vetting  attention.  Her  fon  is  in  love 
with  you,  and  the  family  knows  it — this 
is  likewife  true,  is  it  not  ?  Nay,  nay, 
ma  petite  innocente,  if  you  do  not 
anfwer  me  this  queftion,  I  will  not  pro- 
ceed any  farther.  Indeed  there  was  na 

neceffity 
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neceflity  to  get  the  anfwer  from  her  — 
the  affirmative  was  ftrongly  marked'  in 
her  countenance.  —  Ma  foi  Monfieur, 
vous  etes  magicien.  Come,  come,  fmce 
I  have  divined  on  whom  your  love  is 
placed,  you  muft  make  me  your  friend, 
and  I  will  tell  you  the  fecret  of  poffef- 
fing  M.  le  Comte — you  love  him,  do 
you  not  ?  $ui  ?  fays  the  wondering 
girl. 

Though  in  her  manner  of  faying  <%ui, 
there  might  appear  a  vacuity,  the  refult 
of  innocence  —  I  am  fure  I  well  obferved 
as  fublime  a  foul  as  ever  inhabited  the 
fair  form  of  a  Julie,  only  waiting  for  in~ 
ftrudlion  to  expand  itfelf.  $ui?  fays 
fhe — Le  Comte  de  < 

* 

I  am  not  equal  to  the  defcription  of 
the  furprize  painted  in  the  face  of  the 
pretty  paifanne  —  thou  who  patiently 

attended 
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attended  to  my  ftory,  fet  thy  imagina- 
tion' at  work,  and  fpare  me  the  trouble 
of  arranging  emphatical  matter  for  the 
purpofe.  But,  if  thou  haft  ever  feen  the 
tent  of  Darius  painted  by  le  Brun,  thou 
mayeft  remember  a  countenance  in  the 
groupe,  expreflive  of  extreme  admira- 
tion— fuch  then  was  the  country  girl's. 

Thus,  you  fee,  my  amiable  innocent, 
I  am  no  ftranger  to  your  actions — your 
thoughts — your  every  thing — therefore, 
I  infift  upon  it,  you  lay  your  heart  quite 
naked  to  my  view, 

But,  whither  am  I  wandering  ?  —  I 
fhall  begin  to  love  you  myfelf— indeed, 
indeed,  thou  rofe  of  Picardy  1  fuch  un- 
affected attractions  as  thine,  may  awaken 
the  heart  to  certain  impulfes  beyond  the 
endurance  of  frail  mortals— they  may 
make  your  faithful  and  tender  Count  my 
rival — they  may — Ho !  ho  ! — I  am  not 
F  iu 
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in  the  lead  fu-rprized  :  I  wifli  to  be  your 
tutor — Jefuit  that  thou  art  1  (I  thus  re- 
proached myfelf )  if  thou  doft  gain  the: 
confidence  of  the  innocent  Rofaline, 
what  appeal  canft  thou  make  to  any  mo- 
ral feeling  ?  Thy  fubtlety  will  not  advan- 
tage either  thyfelf  or  the  fimple  girl, 
I  hope  it  will  anfwer  no  bad  purpofe — 
poor  paltry  fubterfuge  I — but  take  care 
thou  art  not  deceived^ 

Cherifh  then  thy  fweet  compliance — - 
By  Heavens  !  I  v/ill  cherifli  thy  com- 
pliance j  nor  fhall  thy  confidence  be- 
abufed — Monfter  of  human  nature !  to 
fuffer  a  trefpaffing  thought  to  enter  thy 
imagination  —  no  j  though  it  touched 
thee  with  a  gentlenefs,  lefs  fcnfible  than 
the  prefTure  of  the  fmall  antenna  of  a 
fummer  fly,  thou  fhouldft  drive-  it 
away. 

And  where  is  my  crime — if — if — if — I 
do  gain  her  confidence  ?  The  thought  in 

{hooting 


TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES.      67 

(hooting  acrofs  me  was  confufed  in  its  ca- 
reer.— And  where  is  my  crime,  if  even 
my  infinuating  craft  is  the  offspring  of 
love  itfelf? — It  is  the  natural  caufe  of 
every  pretty  face  —  of,  innocence  —  of, 
goodnefs  ? — It  is — it  is — Sir,  it  is  a  paltry 
fubterfuge,  and  take  care  thou  art  not 
deceived. 

How  flie  received  my  offer  to  take  part 
of  my  Barouche !  * — Fair  accomplifhed 
females !  approach  with  all  the  refine- 
ment of  breeding,  and  fport  your  ele- 
gant Ikill  of  refufal — would  your  alarms 
for  reputation,  your  difplay  of  immacu- 
late character ;  teach  me  to  refpecl:  you 
more  than  Rofaline,  with  her  native 
franknefs  ? 

g  2  Then 


*  This  was  a  carriage  I  had  fent  forward  with  my  fervant 
to  Bethune,  for  certain  reafons— which  had  time  and  place 
admitted,  I,  perhaps,  might  have  fatisfied  the  reader  in ;  but 
what  his  the  hiftory  of  the  Barouche  to  do  with  the  ftory  ? 
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Then  give  me  your  hand — fo  up  flic 
jumped  -,  and,  in  fpite  of  the  flander- 
ous  inhabitants  of  Bethune,  not  caring  a 
liard  for  their  unavailing  fcandal,  or  the 
ftrength  of  their  baftions  and  ravelins> 
I  feated  myfelf  by  her  fide ;  and  before 
the  poflillions  had  made  three  flourifliing 
cracks  with  their  whips,  the  carriage 
was  whifked  through  the  gates. 

Nor  mall  you,  ye  gloomy,  melancholy 
fouls  !  who  look  cool  on  my  recital,  with 
all  your  fpleen,  or  your  nice  prudential 
airs  of  gravity,  force  me  to  draw  the 
curtains  of  my  Barouche — no — nor  let 
the  beaming  eyes  of  him  all  prefiding 
over  cherubim  and  feraphim,  be  averted 
from  us ;  but  if  you,  ye  mercikfs  be- 
ftridfers  of  fmall  horfes !  with  your  con- 
founded clumfy  boats,  and  queues 
reaching  to  your  horfes  rumps  ;  a  con- 
traft  fo  great  to  our  Englim  poftilKons : 
if  you,  I  fay,  turn  your  heads  with  any 

prying 
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prying   intentions,  I  will  difcharge  my 
Kiigelrythers  *  through  your  heads. 

I  was  advancing  my  hand,  with  all 
imaginable  gentlenefs  to  take  hold  of 
Rofaline's,  at  the  exact  inftant  fhe  was 
doing  the  fame  thing  to  me ;  when  fhe 
thus  addrefied  me  in  recovering  from 
her  furprize.  Come,  Sir,  tell  me  more 
of  the  Count — No — not  till  you  take 
your  hand  away — the  touch  has  already 
thrown  my  fpirits  into  that  ferment,  I 
fhall  not  recover  any  tolerable  degree  of 
compofure  this  half  hour — And,  that  in- 
nocent, pretty  face,  wherefore  is  it  fo 
near  mine  ?  Unfortunate  being,  that  I 
am  at  this  critical  inftant ! — I  have  gained 
the  confidence  of  the  innocent  Rofaline, 
and  confcience  dares  me  to  take  advan- 
tage of  it. 

No  j  though  you  are  prettinefs  itfelf, 

you  fhall  not  have  a  word  more  from 

F  3  me, 

•  Piftols  made  by  one  Ktigelryther,  a  famous  gunfmith  at 
Ratiibone, 
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me,  unlefs  you  make  me  your  confeffbr, 
.and  tell  me  every  fyllable  of  your  adven- 
tures with  the  Count.  Ah  !  you  figh — 
well  begin — but  no  fqueeze  of  the  hand, 
if  you  pleafe. 

Foi  d'honneur,  fays  Ihe,  you  have  told 
me  true,  and  enverite  I  have  a  gFeat 
mind  to  tell  you  every  thing  about  it— * 
Spirit  of  fimplicity  !  then  begin,  if  tears 
will  permit  you ;  for  I  fee  their  fonts 
already  humefted. 

Ah  !  Monfieur  le  Comte  m'aimoit  ten- 
drement — but  I  {hall  never  fee  him  again 
— -fon  pere  ne  le  veut  point — Her  heart 
was  now  rifing,  and  according  to  the  de- 
gree of  its  elevation,  fo  flowed  her  fen- 
fible  tears — He  was  very  tender  to  me — 
two  fobs — I  did  not  deferve  to  be  treated 
unkindly,  becaufe  I  was  not  his  equal — 
Monfieur  le  vieux  Comte  told  ma  chere 
mere,  that  I  deferved  to  be  whipped  in 

the 
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the  village  for  an  Intriguing  wicked  girl 
— four  fucceffive  fobs,  with  intervening 
paufes  for  her  tears — Heavens !  who  is 
the  unfeeling  wretch  who  could  behave 
thus  unkindly  to  thee. — 

Madame  la  ComtefTe  placed  a  fervant 
to  watch  us,  and  perfide !  he  made  the 
difcovery— Ciel !  quel  doux,  quel  malheu- 
reux  moment ! — A  long  paufe  in  her  {lo- 
ry, by  realbn  of  feveral  involuntary  fob- 
bings. 

Remaining  filent,  till  (lie  had  calmed 
this  rifing  emotion  of  grief,  fhc  volunta- 
rily continued  her  ftory. 

Et  via  vix  tandem  voci  laxata  dolore  eft. 

I  foon  acquired  the  whole ;  and,  in- 
deed, more  than  I  pofiibly  could  expeft 
to  be  entrufled  with.— For  fuch  was  the 
unreftrained  mode  of  her  confefllon  -,  and 
F  4  fuch 
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fuch  was  my  perfuafive  pretenfion  to 
magic  j  I  am  certain  no  one  circum- 
ftance  remained  in  her  bofom,  which 
bore  the  name  of  concealment,  but  what 
was  bared  to  my  view. 

Oft  did  (he  prefs  my  hand,  and  turn 
up  one  of  the  moft  pretty,  and  moft  in- 
nocent faces,  my  eyes  ever  beheld ;  con- 
juring me  not  to  divulge  the  great  fecret 
flie  had  repofed  in  me— for,  if  Monfieur 
le  Comte,  or  Madame  la  Comtefle,  or  her 
chere  mere,  fhould  know  it,  fhe  would 
be  the  moft  miferable  abandpnnee  of  her 
paroife. 

I  am  certain,  no  religious  Fryar,  how- 
ever well  verfed  in  all  the  myfteries  of  his 
art,  could  have  drawn  from  his  penitent 
fo  ample  and  compleat  a  confeflion. 

I  now  addrefled  myfelf  to  Afmodeus, 
the  crooked  devil  of  Pandemonium,  who 

is 
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is  known  to  be  the  friendly  patron  of  all 
the  contrafted  votaries  of  Hymen,  to  de- 
fend the  innocent  and  acceffible  heart  of 
Rofaline  from  all  future  impreffions; 
and  to  preferve  it,  if  poflible,  in  its  un- 
adulterated ftate,  with  the  deep  em- 
bofTation  of  the  Count  upon  it. — Fur- 
ther; to  continue  Jean  Jacques  in  the 
high  efteem  of  her  fentimental  admirer  j 
praying  him,  to  prefent  nothing  but  Julie, 
and  the  celeftial  vifion  of  her  lover,  to 
his  imagination. 

I  entered  Lifk  juft  as  I  had  given  her 
the  heads  of  a  letter  to  the  Count ;  it 
bore  all  the  air  of  perfuafive  fimplicity  I 
was  matter  of,  and  fhe  promifed  to  fend 
it  to  him  on  her  arrival  at  the  Convent. 

Arriving  at  the  grand  place— I  called 
a  Fiacre  to  the  Barouche  door,  and  hand- 
ing her  into  it,  fhe  was  driven  off  to 
Manjuet, 

LISLE. 
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E. 


T  HAD  fcarce  made  a  defcent  from 
**•  my  Barouche  at  the  gate  of  the  hotel 
de  Bourbon,  when  I  was  addrefTed  by  a 
tall  and  flout  perfonage,  wearing  the 
crofs  of  St.  Louis  at  his  button-hole, 
and  drefled  in  mourning — he  pulled  me 
gently  by  my  fleeve,  making  a  flight 
apology  for  his  abruptnefs,  and  whif- 
pered  me  in  the  ear.—  What  parties  1  re- 
plied ?  "  Oh,  dare  Sir  !  you  have  no 
"  need  to  kape  the  affair,  you  have  come 
hare  upon,  a  facret  with  me ;  becafe, 
do  you  fee,  I  have  too  grate  refpect 
for  my  countrymen,  not  to  do  them 
all  the  farvice  that  lies  in  my  power 

l[  among 
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<c  among  ftrangers." — The  fmgularity  of 
the  attack  was  fuch,  I  could  not  forbear 
fmiling.  When  he  made  his  firft  quef- 
tion,  he  put  himfelf  in  a  fencing  attitude 
with  his  cane  ;  which  foon  gave  me  fome 
fmall  intelligence  of  his  meaning. 

"  Sir,"  fays  the  Irifh  Officer,  who  had 
acquired  by  his  fervices  in  the  French 
army,  the  pendant  honour,  flaring  in  the 
full  face  of  broad  day  light,  and  little 
defirous  of  courting  the  modefl  fliade  of 
his  coat  facing,  "  you  had  better  not 
"  make  any  halt  in  this  place;  and,  if  I 
"  could  take  the  liberty  to  advife,  I 
"  fhould  recommend  the  fame  hint 
"  to  your  friend-,  for,  if  M.  dc  la 

«  M ,  the  commandant  of  Lifle, 

"  gets  the  leafl  information  of  the  bufi- 
f<  nefs  you  are  upon,  he  will  little  care 
"  whether  you  have  come  on  purpofe 
"  from  your  own  country  to  decide  an 
**  Affair  of  honour,  but  fend  a  Sergeant 

«  dc 
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"  de  police  after  you  ;  and,  do  you  fee, 
"  before  you  can  have  time  to  queftion 
"  the  reafon,  why,  and  wherefore  ?  you 
"  will  find  yourfelves  very  poorly  accom- 
"  modated,  I  affure  you." 

It  was  utterly  out  of  my  power  to  pre- 
fer the  leafl  fhadow  of  negation  ;  he  was 
determined  to  have  the  matter  his  own 
way :  and  as  I  flood  feme  chance,  thro' 
the  tumultuous  hurry  of  his  difcourfe, 
of  being  inflruc~led  in  an  affair  I  was  un- 
acquainted with,  I  gave  a  free  loofe  to 
his  precipitancy. 

"  But,"  fays  my  Hibernian  friend,  "  if 
"  you  will  follow  my  counfel,  take  pofl 
"  horfes  for  the  Emprefs  Queen's  domi- 
<e  nions  j  or,  at  leafl,  for  fome  place,  fo 
"  near  to  the  borders  of  them  j  that,  in 
"  cafe  your  adverfary  falls,  you  may" 
[and  here  he  grew  facetious]  "  contrive 
tf  your  ground  fo  nicely,  that  his  head 

"  may 
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te  may  lay  in  one  country,  and  his  heels 
"  in  the  other." — Very  true,  I  replied ; 
I  might  then,  as  a  reward  for  my  dexte- 
terity,  be  fecure  from  the  police  of  either 
country. 

A  little  fquare  built,  fallow  complec- 
tioned  man,  coming  from  the  hotel,  ac- 
cofted  my  Irifh  acquaintance ;  who  pre- 
fently  returned  to  me,  making  feveral 
excufes  for  having  miflaken  me  for  one 
of  the  two  Englifh  Gentlemen,  who  had 
travelled  from  their  own  country,  on 
purpofe  to  decide  an  affair  of  honour 
fomewhere  in  the  environs  of  Lifle. — 
That  Gentleman,  fays  he,  pointing  to  the 
little  fquare  built  man,  is  Monfieur  R — , 
a  fencing  matter,  whom  one,  or  both  the 
parties  have  engaged  to  accompany  them 
to  the  field. 

I  now  recollected  there  was  fome- 
thing  of  this  kind  in  agitation,  before  I 

left  England,  between  Captain  F and 

Mr. 
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Mr.  S .     I  foon  found  from  whence 

the  Irifh  Captain's  miftake  arofe— -  he  had 
feen  my  fervant  arrive  before  me,  and 
concluding  his  mafter  was  not  far  be- 
hind, enquired  what  countryman  he 
was  j  and  having  learnt  that  I  was  an 
Englishman,  and  as  he  had  heard  fome 
rumours  fpread  of  this  duel,  conceived 
I  muft  be  the  Agamemnon  of  the  day. 

However,  the  miftake  he  made  did 
not  in  the  lead  leflen  his  obliging  conde- 
fcenlion,  to  inftrucl  me  in  every  parti- 
cular, which  he  thought  was  requifite 
for  a  ftranger  to  know  on  his  vifiting 
Lifle. — I  foon  had  a  lift  of  all  the  Eng- 
lifh  in  the  town,  the  pourquois,  &c.  of 
their  refidence.  Having  patiently  at- 
tended to  the  fecret  hiftory  of  my  coun- 
trymen 5  moft  of  whom,  I  found  had 
formed  a  confolatory  fociety  among 
themfelves,  to  make  amends  for  the 
fatal  neceffity  of  being  compelled  to 

felf- 
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felf-banifhment  from  their  own  country ; 
he  urgently  prefled  me  to  accompany 
him  to  his  houfe,  where  a  groupe  was 
expected  to  take  their  tea  with  his  lady. 

Not  doubting,  but  I  had  fixed  on  Lifle 
as  an  afylum  j  to  which,  but  too  many 
of  my  countrymen  are  obliged  to  fly, 
when  they  are  forced  to  purchafe  their 
liberty  among  foreigners,  he  foon  began 
to  talk  of  cheap  lodgings ;  tradefmen 
who  give  long  credit ;  and  the  moft  fru- 
gal plan  of  eating  my  mutton. 

Waving  his  invitation,  I  offered  him 
breakfaft  at  my  hotel  the  next  morning  > 
which  he  accepted,  and  parted  with  me  j 
rejoiced,  in  having  an  opportunity,  as  I 
thought,  of  enrolling  me  among  the  un- 
fortunate Englifh  refugees.  I  did  not 
undeceive  him  j  though,  the  opinion, 
which  he  feemed  to  entertain  of  me, 
rather  mortified  my  vanity. 

Having 
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Having  fome  letters  to  write  for  Eng- 
land, I  feated  myfelf  by  a  crackling 
wood  .fire,  with  paper  before  me,  and 
every  thing  comfortable  around  me  in 
the  room,  but  I  could  not  fet  pen  to 
paper;  I  fell  into  a  reverie,  and  biting 
the  feather  end  of  the  quill,  my  brain 
was  bufied  with  thefe  reflections. 

By  three  tomorrow  morning  t — defpe- 
rate,  indeed  !  — fo  cool !  —  fuch  refolute 
blood  fhedding  !  —  famous  men  !  —  the 
page  of  hiftory  may,  perhaps,  record 
you  to  poflerity,  and  your  names  ftand 
by  Hamilton  and  Mahon  *,  Bruce  and 
Sackvil,  in  the  lift  of  deliberate  and 

honour- 


*  The  two  firft,  a  Duke  and  a  Lord,  who  fought  a  duel  la 
Hyde  Park ;  the  one  was  killed  on  the  fpot,  and  the  other  died 
in  carrying  to  his  coach.  The  fecond,  a  Lord  and  a  Knight, 
who  fought  near  Antwerp  ;  this  is  a  remarkable  duel,  and  re- 
corded in  the  Guardian  as  a  peculiar  inftance  of  obittuatc 
rcfentment. 
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honourable  butchers — a  fencing  mafler 
to  be  prefent !  — •  What,  I  fuppofe,  to 
judge  if  the  devoted  party  be  killed  in 
cart  or  tierce,  and  the  deed  perpetrated 
by  all  the  nice  rules  of  punctilious  fci- 
ence  !  Curious  fancy  !  Well,  Gentlemen, 
to  it  pel-mel — and  let  the  bloody  fhade  of 
Paul  Manefli,  who  cut  off  the  head  of 
Caragufa  the  Turk,  in  a  famous  duel 
fought  in  the  prefence  of  Scanderbeg's 
and  the  Turkifh  army  that  were  looking 
on,  animate  your  vengeful  bofoms. 

It  is  the  cuftom  of  the  world  —  cavil 
and  cut  throats  for  a  ftraw — it  is  in  the 
precife  chain  of  things— the  duel  muft  be 
fought,  and  then.  —  Why  then,  fome 
good  will  arife  from  the  evil  —  a  man 
killed  now  and  then,  will  render  us 
more  milky,  lefs  ferocious  to  each  other; 
the  bonds  of  fociety  will  be  lefs  liable  to 
be  broken,  and  humanity  in  the  end  im- 
G  prove 
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prove  by  it — Honour,  honour,  how  are 
thy  compulfive  laws  obeyed  ! 

I  fmiled  with  Virgil. — 

Idcinerem,  aut  manes  credis  curare  fepultos  ? 

So  thinking  no  more  of  the  comba- 
tants, I  finifhed  my  letters  for  England, 

CONVERSATION  AT  BREAKFAST. 

r~iT\  H  E  next  morning  I  was  prepared 
•*•  for  my  Irifh  Captain — as  foon  as  he 
entered  the  room,  his  eyes  took  a  full 
furvey  of  my  trunk,  and  other  parts  of 
my  travelling  equipage.  My  features 
were  the  next  things  he  reconnoitered. 
I  have  fometimes  a  tolerable  guefs  by 
the  centrical  pofition  a  man  puts  himfelf 
in,  how  the  account  ftands  of  favorable 
or  unfavorable  prepofTcflions.  My  Cap- 
tain, I  thought,  was  more  en  grand 
homme  than  the  evening  before.  I  took 

a  finall 
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a  fmall  glance  at  my  perfon  in  the  glafs, 
to  fee  if  the  exterior  had  loft  any  of  its 
dignityj  but  the  arrangement  was  not 
difcompofed ;  all  was  well,  and  felf-  ap- 
probation played  full  as  invitingly  round 
my  heart  as  ufual.  —  What,  therefore, 
fhould  enforce  this  alteration  in  mv  Hi- 

« 

bernian,  I  could  not  well  divine. 

"  Is  it  your  intention  to  make  fome 
"  flay  at  Lifle  ?"  I  was  not  certain,  I 
gravely  anfwered.  — "  You  are  on  the 
"  grand  tour,  perhaps  ?"— Not  altogether 
fo. — "  Travelling  is  expenfive." — Very 
expenfive,  I  replied. — "  You  have  not 
"  brought  much  equipage" — No — I  have 
only  one  domeftic,  and  that  fmall  vali/e 
— "  Then,  you  do  not  carry  much  change 
<£  of  drefs"— Exaftlyfo,!  anfwered—"  But 
"  you  may  get  fome  clothes  made  here" — 
for  what  end,  Sir  ?— <e  Without  doubt, 
"  you  mean  to  vifit  good  company,  and 
"  therefore — you  have  letters,  I  fuppofe  ?" 
G  2  —I 
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—I  have;  to  M.  de  la  M the  com- 
mandant. Yes. — Ah  !  ah  !  ah !  I  will  tell 

you  a-  pleafant  flory  of  M.  de  la  M ,. 

replied  my  friendly  vifitor;   reaffuming 

at  the  name  of  M.  de  la  M every  con- 

defcenfion  of  freedom.  While  he  was- 
telling  his  flory,  I  was  decyphering  the 
interrogations  juft  made  me,  and  prefent- 
ly  I  found  them  thus  ftated. 

Query  i .  If  I  had  left  my  country  for 
manifold,  &c.  &c.  of  neceflity  ? 

2.  If  I  was  an  independent  traveller 
on  a  tour  of  pleafure  ? 

3.  If  I  was  an  opulent  traveller  ? 

4.  If  I  was  a  man  of  figure  ? 

5.  Relative  to  my  having  letters;  to- 
know  if  I  was  entitled  to  the  etiquette  of 
diftmclion ;  and,  whether  he  might  ven- 
ture to  be  feen  in  my  company  in  theftreets 
of  Li  fie,  without  my  brown  coat  tarnifli- 


ing  the  luftre  of  his  Croix  de  St.  Louis  ? 


But 
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*f  But  you  have  not  feen  our  churches 
*  — we  have  fome  fine  paintings  ?" 

The  horrors  of  fuiFering  humanity,  I 
•could  ever  wifh  to  turn  my  eyes  from : 
and  whenever  I  behold  the  paintings  of 
crucifixes,  fuffering  martyrs,  and  other 
reprefentations  of  human  diflrefs  -,  whe- 
ther the  immortal  production  of  aVenetian 
or  Flemifh  fchool,  though  1  may  praife 
the  inimitable  Ikill  of  the  aitift,  I  con- 
demn every  production  of  genius,  which 
ferves  but  to  awaken  in  me  the  fympa- 
thifing  pang  for  mifery. 

Exprefling  a  defire  to  fee  the  com- 
manding ground,  from  whence  the  Duke 
of  Marlborough  began  his  attack  on  Lifle, 
we  paced  down  the  rue  Royal,  and  taking 
a  turn  on  the  efplanade,  we  we^e  loon 
joined  by  a  French  Officer;  who  being 
an  acquaintance  of  my  friend's,  in  all  the 
bon  ton  of  eafe,  addrefTed  himfelf  thus  to 
G  3 
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me :  "  Monfieur  eft  apparement  etran- 
"  ger." — I  bowed  my  head. — He  faid,  he 
would  have  the  honour  to  take  a  turn 
with  us. 

Soon  penetrating  the  motives  of  our 
walk,  the  French  Officer  began  on  the 
hiftory  of  the  liege  of  Lifle,  and  in  a  few 
feconds  of  time  worked  himfelf  up  to  the 
greateft  pitch  of  military  ardour.  —No 
commander  in  chief  could  have  argued  fo 
deci,fively. — After  having  allured  me,  that 
it  was  entirely  owing  to  the  intrigues  of 
his  court,  that  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's 
fuccefs  was  fo  much  fignalized  j  and  vent- 
ing a  few  extraordinary  maledictions 
againft  the  courtezans  of  Louis  XIV.  in- 
filling all  this  time,  that  he  was  in  the 
right,  he,  with  the  greateft  rapidity  ima- 
ginable, turned  commentator  on  the  fkill 
of  Vauban,  and  appeared  to  be  full  as 
great  an  engineer,  as  this  great  mafter  in 
works  of  deftrudlion. 

The 
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The  French  Officer  made  an  appeal 
to  me;  whether,  it  was  not  better  for 
France,  to  have  the  honour  of  recovering 
Lifle,  the  chief  d'cevre  of  Vauban,  than 
to  retain  Dunkerque ;  a  neft  of  fmug- 
glers  and  pilfering  burgers.  The  glory 
then,  I  prefume,  you  value,  and  not 
the  commerce  of  your  nation  — My 
French  Officer  would  hear  nothing  of 
commerce — but  ratified  his  opinion  with 
"  Vive  la  traite  d'Utrecht,  that  has  pro- 
"  cured  us  fuch  a  fine  citadel,  baftions, 
"  and  hornworks."  But  of  what  ufe,  are 
thefe  immenfe  piles  of  mafonry  ?  I  repli- 
ed.— What  brick  and  mortar  is  expended 
on  them,  and  to  what  end  ? — to  facrifice 
human  beings ;  not  at  the  rate  of  a  few 
paltry  thoufands,  but  in  myriads  fwept 
off,  like  infedls  infefting  the  face  of  the 
earth  ;  and  this  only  to  prove,  how  much 
fuperior  the  fyflem  of  M.  Vauban  is,  to 
any  of  his  competitors,  in  theie  diaboli- 
cal fyftems  of  defence. 

G  4  How 
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How  many  brave  fouls  ?  how  many 
thoufands  of  as  good  men,  as  your  Ven- 
domes,  and  our  Marlboroughs,  have  pe- 
riihed  on  this  fpot;  and  what  end  has 
this  jcarnage  accomplifhed  ?  the  reftora- 
tion  of  thefe  ditches  to  your  king,  per- 
haps to  acT:  the  fame  fcene  over  again  5 
and  the  reduction  of  the  flrength  of  a 
town,  which  by  its  commerce  could  in- 
troduce riches  into  your  country,  to 
purchafe  that  glory  you  pique  yourfelves 
upon,  without  fuch  means  of  havock 
and  blood  fhed. 

"  If,"  fays  the  French  Officer,  "  I  had 
"  not  known  Monfieur  to  be  an  Englifh- 
"  man,  I  fhould  have  concluded  by  his 
<c  rcafoning,  that  he  was  a  Dutch  mer- 
«c  chant." 

The  French  then,  I  prefume,  diflike 
commerce  -,  and  yet,  methinks,  your  na- 
tion has  made,  and  ftill  continues  to 
make,  great  ilrnggles  for  it.— Why  was 

your 
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your  illuftrious  Colbert  immortalifed  ? 
Whence  your  battles  in  the  four  quar- 
ters of  the  globe  ?  How  acquire  the 
grand  fpring  to  the  refined  luxury  of  your 
kingdom  ? 

What,  O  Frenchman!  I  fecretly  ex- 
claimed, do  you  turn  up  your  nofe  at 
the  very  thing  which  renders  your  citi- 
zens opulent  ?  and,  which  clads  your 
country  in  general,  with  all  the  fopperies 
you  fo  dearly  prize? — Eh  bien  Mon- 
fieur  le  Marquis,  fupport  your  airy  glit- 
ter of  mock  grandeur.—  Yes,  yes  ;  flrut 
about,  and  envy  the  burger  his  ronion 
and  burgundy  — You  may  live  to  fee  a 
few  years  tincture  your  experience  with 
philofophy  and  common  fenfe  j  and,  then 
you  will  curfe  the  wretched  humbug  your 
XlVth.  Louis  deceived  your  nation  by  *. 

Mais 

•  This  was  written  fome  years  back — the  times  verify  the 
afTertion.— All  Europe  knows  the  French  are,  at  this  time,  in- 
volved in  a  commercial  war.  I  may  dill  add,  that  my  prediction 

is 
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Mais  nous  fommes  naturellement  bel- 
liquieux,  might  fay  the  Marquis,  whom 
my  imagination  had  painted,  and  we 
fhould  aggrandize  ourfelves  by  conqueft 
— d'acord,  if  you  had  barbarian  nations 
to  deal  with;  but  now,  all  military  powers 
are  affimilated,  and  the  principles  of 
Ta<5tics,  are  as  well  known  by  the  one  as 
the  other.  Your  dextrous  method  of 
throwing  your  francifque  J  muft  be  for- 
gotten -,  you  muft  now  handle  the  fame 
arm  as  your  adverfary. 

The  French  Officer  perceiving  the 
mufmg  pofture  I  was  in,  took  an  oppor- 
tunity of  whifpering  to  my  companion  : 
and,  at  the  inftant  he  was  turning  to  me, 
with  a  defire  of  renewing  the  difcourfe 

on 

is  more  fully  verified.  Since  the  war,  the  commercial  arrange- 
ments of  France  have  placed  the  burgers  in  a  more  refpeftable 
light,  than  was  the  cafe  heretofore. 

J  A  weapon  made  ufe  of,  by  the  ancient  Franks,  with  great 
expertnefs. 
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on  the  importance  of  Lifle  to  his  coun- 
try, the  Hoft  paft  us. — He  found  I  had 
pulled  off  my  hat,  in  a  very  refpeftful 
manner,  approaching  more  to  internal 
conformity,  than  an  external  ceremony. 
— Monfieur  is  a  Roman  Catholic,  he  re- 
plied— Not  I  truly. — He  feemed  very 
much  furprized — but  I  refpecl  the  cuf- 
toms  of  all  the  world ;  more  efpecially, 
when  I  become  a  member  of  the  fociety 
which  my  curiofity  leads  me  to  vifit. — 
Ah  !  ah  !  ah  ! — mais  quel  ridicule  pour 
nous,  to  fuffer  a  ftranger :  and  efpeci- 
ally, one  fo  polite  as  you,  to  be  a  witnefs 
of  our  abfurdities— it  is  too  ridiculous, 
indeed. — I  looked  ferious — he  paufed  for 
a  reply — I  made  him  none. 

You  refpecl:  our  religion  for  politenefs 
fake,  fays  the  Officer — bon — but  confefs, 
are  you  not  a  little  tickled  at  the  mum- 
rnery  pra6lifed  in  it  ?  Not  in  the  leaft,  I 
replied  j  that  very  apparent  and  ridicu- 
lous 
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lous  extravagance,  has  made  you  all 
better  citizens  than  the  reft  of  the  world; 
you  are  humane,  and  polite  to  flran- 
gers  :  your  manners  more  inoffenfively 
gay,  and  the  foul  more  dilated.  You 
leave  to  your  priefts  your  melancholy 
thoughts  of  futurity;  a  diforder,  foe  to 
good  company,  which  fp reads  the  fom- 
bre  on  the  countenance,  and  makes  the 
lugubre  fuch  a  friendly  companion  to  my 

own  countrymen.     Mais  comment  done. 

\ 

Yes,  Sir,  it  is  to  your  fetes,  and 
your  frolicfome  tenets  of  the  papiftical 
church,  that  flrangers  are  fo  much  in- 
debted to  your  liberal  company ;  a 
Frenchman  is  always  pleafant,  and  his 
gaiety  is  not  the  effect  of  his  education, 
but  his  religion  :  he  has  nothing  to  fear 
on  the  drawback  of  futurity,  from  the 
ample  credence  which  he  has  repofed  in 
his  confefibr. — Thus  he  can  go  dancing 

to 
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to  Heaven ;  while,  we  proteftants^-}-  with 
all  the  weight  of  our  tranfgreffions. 
which  we  bear  on  our  own  fhoulders, 
lounge  through  a  life  of  dejection,  and 
appear  always  with  the  moft  faturnine 
tempers — that  is,  we  who  are  religious 
bien  entendue  Monfieur.  "  Ah !  ah  I  ah !" 
the  French  Officer  laughing,  "  you  have 
"  given  a  pleafant  tournure  to  the  dif- 
"  courfe — c'eft  bien  comique. — I  like  your 
4t  doftrine  better  than  my  friend  Vol- 
4<  taire — his  Diftionnake  Philofophique 
"  cannot  produce  fo  good  a  chapter  on 
"  the  fcore  of  religion — and  fo  polite,  in 
"  praife  of  the  French  nation  !" 

"  Get 


f  This  paflage,  I  am  forry  to  fay,  has  given  offence  to  a 
learned  and  refpe&ed  divine  of  our  church.  I  can  only  ob- 
ferve,  that  there  are  certain  minds  and  conftitutions  fo  framed, 
that  they  are  prone  to  take  alarm  at  the  moft  innocent  gaity. 
To  reply  to  their  objections  would  be  rendering  a  fubjeft  feri- 
ous  ;  in  which  no  offence  to  the  reformed  religion  of  this  coun- 
try was  intended. 
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<e  Get  un  grand  homme  ce  Voltaire" 
— He  may  very  poffibly  be  a  great  man, 
in  the  opinion  of  fome  people,  I  replied 
rather  coldly.  "  Quoi  done !  you  do 
"  not  admire  Voltaire. — Not  I  truly, 
Sir;  for  having  been  fo  great  an  enemy 
to  your  country,  to  your  holidays,  your 
madrigals,  your  jubilees,  and  all  the  arnu- 
ling  fcenes  of  the  church  of  Rome. 

The  French  officer  was  very  attentive 
— I  ftill  kept  on. — Believe  me,  Sir,  if 
there  were  lefs  Chriftianity  in  your  coun- 
try, you  would  be  a  lefs  captivating  peo- 
ple.— I  love  a  whimfical  fociety,  and  al- 
ways make  it  a  rule  to  fhun  a  clouded 
countenance. 

Voltaire  has  embittered  your  cup  of 
religion — he  is  a  Cynic,  and  yet  he  is 
always  jefting — he  quarrels  with  men 
about  the  very  thing  that  reconciles  them 
to  their  exiftencc — his  advocates  are  dif- 

gufted 
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gufted  with  the  world,  and  he  laughs 
people  out  of  their  faith  and  confidence 
in  religious  duties.  The  Marquis  hum- 
med a  tune. — I  put  his  politenefs  to  the 
teft — he  fancied  me  dull.  —  I  could  not 
drop  the  fubjecl,  but  grew  more  ferious. 

The  world  muft  neceflarily  have  a 
very  cheerlefs  appearance  to  thofe,  who 
only  live  for  the  completion  of  felf-gra- 
tification,  and  the  pleafures  of  this  life. 
—If  there  be  no  extra  mundane  ties  on 
fociety  ;  how  do  we  vary  in  nature  from 
the  quadrupede,  whofe  flanks  are  galled 
by  our  petulant  chaftifements  ?— -Terrible 
reflection ! 

Believe  me,  Sir,  how  much  foever 
you  may  fancy  yourfelves  to  have  caufe 
for  derifion  and  difiatisfaftion  at  the 
happy  fupremacy  of  your  church,  and 
fire  your  fquibs  of  pleafantry  at  popes, 
prelates,  or  the  whole  congregation  of 

your 
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your  religious  orders  j  it  is  from  the  evil 
you  rail  at,  that  you  derive  your  {kill  in 
charming  ftrangers,  with  your  converfa- 
tions  that  never  give  ennui,  and  your  at- 
tentions that  pleafe  all  the  world. 

"  C'eft  bien  drole  tout  eel  ci." — I  be- 
lieve the  French  Officer  was  a  profelyte 
to  my  novel  doctrine — he  dropped  the 
name  of  Voltaire,  gave  me  a  look,  to 
mark  his  approbation,  ftroked  the  chit- 
terlin  of  his  fhirt,  and  flarted  the  fubjecl 
of  a  new  opera. 

At  my  return  to  my  hotel,  I  was 
prefled  by  my  Irifh  friend  to  drop  that 
evening  into  the  Englifh  circle ;  and, 
by  the  French  Officer,  to  accompany  him 
to  the  theatre  ;  but  I  took  my  conge  of 
both. 

I  was  fome  how  or  other  difgufted 
with  this  town,  before  I  had  fcarce  fet 

my 
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my  feet  in  it.  A  valet  de  place  accofled 
me  with  the  title  of,  Mi  Lor,  with  a  ma- 
licious grin  on  his  countenance,  the  mo- 
ment I  was  alighting  from  my  Barouche 
— the  fellow  feemed  to  be  the  epitome  of 
a  whole  community :  it  was  a  fhabby 
prefage  for  a  ftranger — I  work'd  it  in  my 
mind,  and  nothing  favorable  prefenting 
itfelf  on  the  fubjecl,  I  threw  myfelf 
down  in  a  lounging  pofture,  uncertain 
whether  to  proceed  on  my  tour,  or  to 
take  up  my  refidence  fome  little  time  in 
the  chief  d'ceuvre  of  Mr.  Vauban,  and 
ftudy  the  rights  of  this  engineer's  pre-emi- 
nence— took  out  of  my  pocket-book  a 
fcrap  of  a  manufcript,  with  remarks  on 
feveral  towns,  which  had  been  put  into 
my  hands  by  a  friend,  who  lived  fome 
years  in  Liflej  and  who  travelled  over 
moft  parts  of  Europe  en  vrai  philofophe 
fans  foucie. 


H  LISLE, 
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ISLE, 


<c  A  LARGE  fortified  town,  in  French 
cc  /X  Flanders." — "  Plague  on  the  to- 
"  pography  and  hiftory  of  it !  I  only 
-t  vouchfafe  to  fay,  that  at  the  conclu- 
"  fion  of  the  laft  fuccefsful  war  with 

0 

il  France,  when  the  name  of  Engliih- 
"  men  commanded  implicit  refpecr,  its 
c<  burgers  were  unfufpicious,  and  confi- 
<e  ded  in  the  fplendid  riches  of  our  na- 
"  tion  at  large,  which  their  light  imagina- 
tc  tions  made  them  believe,  to  be  particu- 
"  larifed  in  individuals ;  then,  I  fay,  Eng- 
<f  lifhmen  were  here  courted  and  refpect- 
<c  ed ;  but  this  exotic  and  pleafing  urbani- 
<c  ty  was  foon  abufed^  culprits  fled  hither, 

"  and 
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"  and  degraded  the  name  of  a  Briton  ; 

(l  impofed  on  the  credulous  tradefman, 

"  who,  from  one  extreme,  hath  fallen  in- 
to the  oppofite  one  j  and,  now  all  the 
Englifh  vifitors  of  this  place,  are  indif- 
criminately  grouped  under  the  difgrace- 

"  ful  title  of  echapeurs  du  potence." 

I  read  enough — for  comparing  the  grin 
of  the  Valet  de  place  with  this  remark 
of  my  friend,  I  ordered  poft  horfes,  and 
fcampered  away  on  my  road  to  Brux- 
elles ;  and  as  to  my  letter  to  M.  de  la 

M ,  I  thought  it  was  of  very  little 

confequence,  to  prove  to  the  good  com- 
pany of  Lifle,  that  England  could  pro- 
duce, now  and  then,  a  fubject,  to  deface 
bad  impreflions,  and  who  was  tout  autre 
chofe,  than  a  miferable  outcaft  of  his 
country. 

I  confefs  I  glowed  and  fwelled  with 

pride   and    indignation,    like  a  turkey 

H  2  cock, 
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cock,  at  the  thoughts  of  fpending  my 
money  and  time  at  this  place  j  that  is,  by 
the  bye,  if  I  had  either  to  fpend  •,  to 
{hew  the  inhabitants  how  much  the  Ham 
on  the  character  of  Englifhmen,  could 
be  done  away,  by  the  mofl  diftinguifhing 
deeds  of  liberality  and  fcrupulous  inte- 
grity. 

Reform  thyfelf,  and  not  the  worlds 
fo  take  yourfelf  away — with  this  reflec- 
tion I  left  Lifle ;  and  turned  my  tail  on 
the  fkill  of  Vauban. 


COUR- 
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\\T  H I L E  I  was  changing  horfes,  I 
was  peculiarly  ftricken  with  the 
fingular  impatience  of  a  paffejnger,  for  the 
departure  of  the  diligence :  I  obferved 
him  to  intreat  his  companions,  with  a 
gentlenefs  and  elegant  courtefy,  to  haf- 
ten  the  fame — then  he  flew  to  the  land- 
lord, to  give  his  commands  TO  the  dri- 
ver; then  to  the  driver  hiirfelf ;  then  to 
the  ftable,  to  fee  if  the  hoi  fes  were  har- 
nefled ;  then  to  the  gateway,  biting  his 
nails,  and  walking  backwards  and  for- 
wards, much  agitated. — His  countenance 
was  urgently  thoughtful — his  complexion 
livid;  his  eyes  funk  into  his  head,  and 
H  3  over- 
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over-arched  with  a  large  circular  and 
black  brow — his  look  altogether,  feemed 
hagged  through  fatigue,  and  an  inward 
dejection,  which  preyed  upon  him. — -I 
judged  him  to  be  about  five  and  thirty 
years  of  age — he  was  genteel — above  the 
common  in  his  manner ;  but  very  negli- 
gently attired — in  fhort,  his  appearance 
touched  me  home,  and  awakened  my  cu- 
riofity. 

Mort  de  Dieu !  cried  the  Flemifh  Whip? 
that  there  was  a  little  more  patience  in 
the  world. — It  would  be  a  fix  fous  out  of 
your  pocket,  if  there  was,  I  thought 
within  myfelf ;  for  I  obferved  the  impa- 
tient paffenger  to  give  him  that  little  fum, 
as  a  ftimulus  to  accelerate  his  motions. 

A  difficulty  arofe,  which  increafed 
the  pafTenger's  impatience  beyond  all 
bounds — he  was  aknoft  mad  with  dif- 
appointment;  for,  as  the  diligence  was 

prepar- 
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preparing  to  fet  off,  a  female  pafTenger 
was  unfortunately  miffing ;  who,  hav- 
ing fome  bufmefs  in  the  town,  abfented 
herfelf  'till  the  ufual  time  of  its  depar- 
ture— and  now  the  driver  declared,  it 
was  abfolutely  impoflible  to  fet  off  be- 
fore the  clock  ftruck  a  certain  hour,  the 
flated  time  for  its  departure,  unlefs  Ma- 
dame arrived. 

My  Barouche  was,    at   this   inftanr, 

i 

drawing  up  to  the  door  ;  and,  as  curio- 
fity  was  fermenting,  juft  as  ftrong  in  me, 
as  impatience  in  the  paflenger,  1  offered 
him  a  feat  in  it ;  concluding,  Ghent  was 
his  next  ftation. 

There  was  a  polite  gratitude  in  the 
manner  with  which  he  accompanied  his 
fimple  thanks ;  and  he  flew  like  an  arrow 
to  the  diligence,  fnatching  out  of  it  a 
fmall  valife — we  afcended  our  vehicle, 
and  it  moved  in  time  to  the  impetuofity 
H  4  of 
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of  my  companion's  wifhes. — A  cloud  of 
melancholy  ibon  overshadowed  his  coun- 
tenance j  his  eyes  were  immoveably  fixed, 
and  thought  feemed  bufy  within  him. 
—This  torpor  continued  upon  him  the 
greateft  part  of  our  ftage  to  Ghent ;  ex- 
cepting, that  now  and  then,  it  was  bro- 
ken by  a  few  polite  expreflions,  to 
convince  me  of  the  greatnefs  of  his 
obligations. 

I  could  not  avoid  puzzling  my  brain 
about  the  character  of  this  man  ;  turning 
in  my  head  over  and  over,  the  motives 
that  could  poffibly  ferment  fuch  great 
impatience  to  arrive  at  the  .end  of  his 
journey. 

There  was  education  in  his  look  5 
which  made  me  addrefs  him  with, 

Aurum  per  medios  ire  fatellites 
Et  perumpere  amat  faxa,  potent!  us 
J&u  fulmineo— • 

But 
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But  your  prefent  had  not  the  power  to 
procure  the  departure  of  the  diligence- 
Horace  is  certainly  right,  anfwered  my 
companion — the  bribe  was  only  of  filver 
— the  power  of  gold,    doubtlefs,  would 
have    conquered    the    driver's    fcruples 
about  the  Lady — he  would  have  driven, 
off  without  her — but  when  a  man  is  in. 
hafte,  I  replied,  he  fhould  not  travel  in  a 
Flemifli   diligence  —  but  this,    fays  my 
companion,    is    the    only    convenience, 
when  our  bad  fortune  will  not  permit  us 
to  purchafe  a  more  expeditious  one  — 
pour  moi  lefe  deniers  me  manque,  I  am 
as  poor  as  a  church  moufe ;  and  this  is 
another  r.afon  for  my  wifhing  to  be  at 
the  end  of  my  journey ;  where,  God  be 
thanked !  I  fhould  have — Yes,  fays  my 
ftranger,  making  a  reflective  paufe,  and 
repeatirg   the  words,    "  I  (hould  have 
"  fome  of  this  world's  trifles." — Here,  he 
turned  up  his  eyes  with  a  groan,  fhrug- 

ged 


106    TRAVELLING   ANECDOTES. 

ged  up  his   fhoulders,    and   prefled  his 
hand  on  his  knees — 


And,  why  that  piteous  miferable  look  ? 
— thy  home,  and  this  world's  comforts 
too ! — yet  this  drew  forth — 

—  A  figh,  fo  hideous  and  profound, 
That  it  did  feem  to  fhatter  all  his  bulk, 
And  end  his  being.— 

It  is  unique,  I  thought,  that  of  all 
the  Frenchmen  I  ever  met  with  in  my  life, 
the  natural  character  of  the  nation  ihould 
prevail  fo  little  in  my  fellow-traveller, 
barring  the  fhrug  of  his  fhoulder,  and 
the  wan  meagre  countenance,  there  was 
nothing  Gallic  in  him.  The  French, 
even  in  their  mofl  awful  periods  of  dif- 
trefs — difcover  certain  intervals,  in  which 
the  traits  of  their  native  cheerful nefs  are 
confpicuous ;  but  the  fpirit  of  my  com- 
panion 
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panion  feemed  enveloped  in  an  cndlefs 
gloom. — 

The  fubjecls  we  converfed  on  were  not 
much  diversified,  and  rather  confined  to 
the  daffies. — He  feemed  well  read,  and  his 
remarks  were  tinctured  with  judgment. — 
In  the  courfe  of  that  natural  and  innocent 
vanity,  of  difplaying  our  little  (lore  of 
learning,  I  could  not  fupprefs  the  effect 
which  the  eighth  Ode  of  Horace  had 
upon  me,  which  my  companion  repeated 
with  no  fmall  degree  of  energy — he  faid 
it  was  his  favorite  Ode  when  he  was 
once  in  love. — It  was  like  the  protafis  of 
antient  drama  to  me,  where  the  fubject 
of  the  piece  became  entertaining — it  fuf- 
pended  for  fome  time  our  converfation, 
and  proved  a  molt  powerful  advocate  for 
the  romantic  feelings  I  was  brooding 
upon.— Ay,  fays  I. — 


Cur 
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Cur  neque  militaris 

Inter  equales  equitet,  Gallica  nee  lupatis 
Temperet  ora  fraenis  ? 

As  I  live,  this  is  a  perfon  above  the 
common  rank  of  people ;  whom  love,  at 
a  particular  period  of  his  life,  has  cru- 
elly forced  into  fome  affecling  adven- 
ture; and  perhaps  driven,  by  the  fafci- 
nating  charms  of  a  Lydia,  into  a  defpe- 
rate  path  of  fortune — he  is  certainly  tout 
autre  homme,  than  his  appearance  an- 
nounces— fo,  while  J  was  finiihing  my 
pedantry  with, 

Quid  latet,  ut  marinae 

Filium  dicunt  Thetidis  fub  lachrymofa  Troja 
Funera,  ne  virilis 

Cultus  in  caedem  &  Lycias  proriperet  catervas  ? 

and  pofitively  fettled  in  my  mind,  that 
this  was  actually  the  true  cafe,  I  found 
the  Barouche  entering  Ghent. 

There 
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There  are  ever  circumftances  to  dif- 
appoint  the  wifhes  of  thofe,  who  have 
the  world  to  run  through  —  which,  by 
the  bye,  is  fomething  like  travelling 
through  this  part  of  Flanders  j  where 
we  find  poft  horfes  heavy  and  flow  : 
and,  in  my  opinion,  every  thing  cheer- 
lefs  and  comfortlefs  in  the  inns  5  grafs 
growing  in  the  centre  of  towns :  and,  all 
the  arts  and  fciences,  uncultivated,  as 
their  ftreets  are  neglected  by  the  induf- 
trious  footfteps  of  man. — I  was  nattering 
myfelf,  with  learning  the  hiftoric  feats  of 
my  dejected  companion ;  when  I  found 
myfelf,  on  my  arrival  at  Ghent,  ready 
to  be  robbed  of  this  bon  bouche  for  my 
curiofity. — As  for  myfelf,  1  can  fcarcely 
reconcile  thefe  mortifications,  about 
which  nine  tenths  of  the  world  do  not 
care  a  German  kriiytzer. 


GHENT. 
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GHENT. 


TT  7E  drove  to  the  hotel  on  the  place 
— the  ftranger  ordering  his  va- 
life  to  the  care  of  a  fervant,  propofed 
paying  his  (hare  of  the  horfes — this  I  pe- 
remptorily refufed — Are  you  for  Brux- 
elles  ?-~A  queftion  I  forgot  to  make  him 
till  this  inftant. — Eager  expectation  arofe 
in  my  countenance — I  raged  for  an  affir- 
mative— Monfieur  eft  il  pour  Bruxelles  ? 
— Ci  fait. — Then  the  bufmefs  is  fettled,  I 
replied — Aliens — (hall  I  once  more  have 
the  honour  of  accommodating  Monfieur 
—with  all  his  heart,  but  not  on  my  terms : 
— alluring  him,  that  no  obftade  fhould 

deprive 
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deprive  me  of  his  company— I  ordered 
poll  horfes. 

The  Los-Rois  regiment  was  drawn  up 
on  the  fquare— while  the  horfes  were 
putting  to,  I  was  meditating  on  their 
manoeuvres. — 

O  rare  Auftrian  difcipline  —  divine 
feverity,  which  can  fo  uniformly  fafhion 
mankind  for  blood  and  {laughter. — 
O  ho  !  but  you  are  the  defenders  of 
your  country,  and  not  wanton  butchers 
of  an  enemy  of  your  own  creating — ah  \ 
ah  !  ah  !  excellent  apology  indeed  ! 

When  the  fulphureous  hero  of  Bran- 
denburg, by  his  near  approach  to  the 
capital  of  Auftria,  alarmed  the  Dutch 
fpirited  Francis,  at  a  card  party  in  his 
palace,  there  was  then  fome  truth  in  this 
epithet  —  you  were  then  juflly  {tiled, 

the 
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the  defenders  of  your  country  —  Brown 
loft  his  life  before  Prague,  in  the  gallant 
defence  which  he  made  j  and  Coulen 
made  you  famous  in  hiftory  —  notwith- 
flanding  your  long  fham,  and  black 
plaftered  whilkers,  for  the  fake  of  car- 
rying on  your  military  farce,  I  will 
allow  you  to  have  had  fome  virtue,  when 
under  Daun  you  took  ten  thoufand  of 
the  blue  coated  plunderers  at  Maxen  — 
'tis  true,  you  then  confefled  for  the  firft 
time  to  the  military  world,  that  the 
name  of  General  confifted  in  fuch  a  hu- 
mane defeat  of  a  banditti,  and  not  in 
the  great  efFufion  of  blood,  which  crim- 
foned  the  field  of  Torgau,  *  from  whence 

a  laurel 

*  It  is  to  be  remarked,  that  at  the  battle  of  Torgau,  the  king 
of  Pruflia  marched  up  the  elite  of  his  troops,  which  confided 
of  feveral  bodies  of  grenadiers,  to  the  attack  of  the  Auftrian 
artillery,  ported  on  the  right  wing — the  lofs  was  immenfe,  and 
the  fcene  replete  with  horror — for  as  thefe  fine  fellows  moved 
in  all  that  rigid  order  of  firmnefs,  compatible  with  the  fevered 
difcipiine,  whole  ranks  fell  by  the  heavy  fhowers  of  grape  (hot* 
one  upon  the  other,  almoft  in  the  fame  line  they  marched  upon; 

ever 
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a  laurel  was  culled  to  adorn  the  con- 
quering brow  of  a  Frederick:—  Abftrafted 
from  this,  you  are  great  Tacticians,  and 
very  fierce  fellows — fo  I  wifh  you  as 
much  amufement  as  your  profeffion  can 
poflibly  afford.— 

Turning  my  back  on  the  Los-Rios 
regiment,  and  looking  towards  the  hotel, 
I  difcovered  my  fellow  traveller  making 
a  moft  extraordinary  animated  falutation 
to  an  elderly  refpeftable  looking  perfon, 
who  had  juft  at  that  inftant  recognized 
him. — The  rencontre  was  not  an  ufual 
one,  nor  did  it  feem  to  be  a  meeting  of 
two  common  friends. — The  old  gentle- 
man, when  he  firft  approached  my  com- 
panion, threw  his  arms  round  his  neck, 
I  and 


over  which,  reinforcements  of  the  like  brave  men,  were  in- 
ceflantly  pufhed,  and  inceffantly  (latightered— What  a  facri- 
fice !— and  what,  O  Frederick  !  haft  thou  to  anfwer  for,  If 
thii  catastrophe,  wa»  the  refult  of  blunder,  obftinacy,  or  ca« 
price  ? 
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and  faluted  him  on  the  cheek  —  then  in- 
clofing  his  hand  between  his,  he  held  it 
for  fome  time,  expreffing  his  furprize, 
and  looking  him  in  the  face  with  a  mod 
interefting  inquifitivenefs. — 'I  was  at  too 
great  a  diftance  to  over-hear  many  of 
his  expreffions :  and  the  only  words  I 
could  well  put  together  were,  Mon  Dieu 
que  c'eft  etonnant,  which  the  old  gen- 
tleman pronounced  with  an  emphaticat 
warmth. 

Struck  with  this  ejaculation !  my 
mind  replete  with  a  variety  of  conjec- 
tures i  which,  on  my  firft  fetting  eyes 
on  the  ftranger,  had  rufhed  upon  me,  I 
was  in  the  moft  tormenting  ftate  of  fuf- 
penfe. — The  more  I  contemplated  this 
interview  of  the  two  friends,  the  more  I 
fancied  myfelf  bound  in  obedience  to 
that  fpecnlation,  fo  neceflary  for  the 
conduct  of  man,  in  the  ftrange  mean- 

drings 
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•irings  of  life,   to  come  at  the  denoue- 
ment of  the  piece  I  was  working  upon. 

So  lofing  no  time,  I  was  foon  at  the 
ear  of  Moniieur  Le  Hote,  and  my  inqui- 
fitive  difpofition  greatly  alleviated,  by 
his  anfwer,  that  the  refpeclable  perfon- 
age  in  converfation  with  my  Courtray 
companion,  was  a  Parifian  counfellor, 
and  was  a  lodger  at  his  houfe. 

This  anfwer  fet  the  machine  afrefh  to 

i 

work,  which  foon  fpun  out  a  moft  ex- 
quifite  fine  woof  of  curiofity — but,  alas  ! 
the  threads  were  entangled  in  the  wheels, 
and  the  whole  at  a  ftand  dill.  I  was 
now  in  a  worfe  fituation  than  before — 
the  Qui  and  the  Quoi  of  my  companion, 
fo  much  puzzled  my  brain,  that  I  was  con- 
ftrained  to  pull  out  a  fnuffbox,  and  with 
the  two  firft  fingers  of  my  right  hand, 
laying  and  playing  conceitedly  on  the 
I  2  ftiam 
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fham  lid  of  or  molu,  I  turned  up  my  eyes 
in  a  vacuum  of  thought. 

When  we  find  ourfelves  embarrafTed 
in  an  intricate  bufinefs,  we  fancy  the 
folution  is  to  be  found  in  a  few  grains  of 
{linking  fine  rubbed  tobacco. — It  was  juft 
my  cafe ;  I  fnuffed,  and  I  fnuffed,  but  the 
tickling  duft  could  not  clear  my  brain — 
it  was  not  fo  eafily  awakened  with  the 
infignificant  particles. 

Monfieur  Le  Hote  faw  my  confufion, 
and  feemed  concerned  for  my  fituation  j 
therefore,  as  he  would  not  appear  to  be 
a  witnefs  of  my  ftupid  fufpenfe,  he 
turned  his  eyes  on  my  companion  and 
his  friend — Et  qui  eft  Monfieur,  he  fud- 
denly  replied — I  could  not  help  inwardly 
fmiling,  perceiving,  that  he  was  now  lead 
into  the  fame  fcrape  as  myfelf,  and  his 
curiofity  ftrongly  at  warfare  within  him. 
I  am  in  as  bad  a  plight  as  you,  Mr.  Land- 
lord. 
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lord. — What,  fays  he,  do  you  not  know 
Monfieur  ? — I  perfectly  underftood  him ; 
this  was  giving  me  to  underftand,  how 
ftrange  it  was,  that  a  man  did  not  know 
his  compagnion  de  voyage.  Indeed,  this 
ignorance  for  a  foreigner,  would  have 
been  unpardonable;  but,  as  I  was  one 
of  furly  John  Bull's  countrymen,  it  ra- 
ther altered  the  cafe ;  yet,  this  did  not 
enter  the  landlord's  confideration.  — 
However,  I  received  his  flare  of  fur- 
prize,  and  anfwered  with  a  fmile,  that  I 
would  give  the  world,  if  I  had  par  ra- 
port  a  Monfieur,  my  compagnion  de  voy- 
age, the  laconic  anfwer  of  the  fnarling 
Switzer  to  the  pert  Parilian's  interro- 
gations *. 

The  Ghent  landlord  fhewed  himfelf  a 

courtier  in  intrigue — for  brifkly  leaving 

me  in  a  moft  clouded  reverie,  and  taking 

1 3  gdvan- 

*  Qi'  «  tu  ?  J?'o«  viens  tu?     Ou  vas  tu  ?  O^e  veyjc  tn  1 
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advantage  of  the  counfellor's  departure, 
with  a  fmirking  bow,  he  accofled  him. 

The  plot  was  now  ripening,  and  the 
dear  gratification  of  my  curious  nature 
almoft  within  my  grafp :  I  do  not  be- 
lieve it  poflible,  if  the  moft  momentous 
incident  in  the  life  of  man,  had  de- 
pended on  the  landlord's  return,  that  I 
could  have  felt  the  power  of  impatience 
ftronger  than  at  this  inftant. 

He  foon  returned,  and  delivered  in  his 
report — I  confefs  his  information  did  not 
much  furprize  me — I  now  found  my 
companion  was  no  lefs  than  a  man  of 
rank — he  was  the  Count  de  C . 

This  was  acquiring  only  the  firft  part 
of  the  Switzer  replication,  and  but 
ferved  to  make  my  curiofity  ten  fold 
more  irrefiflible. 

The 
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The  carriage  was  ready  —  all  things 

fettled ;  and  after  the  Count  de  C 

had  received  many  very  refpeclable  faga- 
cious  inflexions  of  body,  arms,  and  head, 
of  Monfieur  Le  Hote ;  as  much  as  to 
fay,  Ah !  ah !  Mr.  Le  Comte,  your  dif- 
guife  does  not  conceal  you,  the  poftil- 
lions  noifed  us  out  of  the  town. — 

The  Count  took  notice  of  the  great 
profundity  of  the  landlord's  bow  j  ob- 
ferving,  with  what  expreflive  politenefs 
it  was  accompanied, — They  have  a  fe- 
Ie6l  collection  of  falutations,  I  replied, 
from  the  menu  pafTenger,  to  the  clatter- 
ing Prince  of  the  blood ;  which  are  ge- 
nerally beftowed  according  to  the  rank 
of  the  perfonage. — If  egregious  civility 
is  a  mark  of  high  rank,  anfwered  the 
Count,  I  can  certainly  be  no  lefs  than  a 
Prince  of  the  blood  ;  that  is,  if  I  may 
judge  by  the  landlord's  gefticulations. — 
I  told  the  Count,  I  thought  he  com- 
I  4  manded 
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manded  them  as  his  right. — Here  I  can 
not  forget  the  fide  glance  he  gave  at  his 
perfon — this  was  extremly  natural — it 
was  to  difcern  whether  the  enfemble  of 
the  man  had  made  this  favorable  impref- 
fion  on  me;  and,  if  it  was  poilible,  that 
his  exterior  could  have  exacled  the 
landlord's  refpedtful  behaviour. — I  con- 
fefs,  I  fhould  have  been  pleafed  to  have 
difcovered  what  his  felf-love  whifpered 
about  it,  or,  whether  his  fufpicions  had 
taken  another  turn. 

Although  I  was  prodigioufly  defirous 
of  folving  the  enigmatical  appearance  of 
the  Count,  ftill  I  was  refolved  not  to 
make  my  openings  with  the  leaft  fhadow 
of  indelicacy,  but  to  wait  till  fome  fami- 
liar incident  would  gently  flide  me  into 
the  whole  myftery.  Brim-full  with 
thought,  and  ruminating  on  our  acciden- 
tal meeting,  a  ihort  filence  took  place. — 
It  was  fatal  to  my  feelings,  yet  fortunate 

in 
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in  the  event.  I  ever,  in  the  courle  of 
my  life,  have  found  it  impoflible  to  finifli 
any  very  interefting  bufinefs,  without 
fome  curfed  blunders,  totally  deranging 
my  plan,  and  fetting  fome  frefh  fpring 
to  work  in  my  behalf —  this  was  my 
prefent  cafe — for  being  greatly  agitated 
in  the  contrivance  of  fome  gentle  and 
flexible  method  of  fatisfying  my  cu- 
riofity  about  the  appearance  of  my 
companion,  that  Mr.  Le  Comte,  and 
Mr.  Le  Comte,  made  the  moil  prin- 
cipal links  in  the  chain  of  my  ideas : — in 
fhort,  nothing  but  Mr.  Le  Comte  was 
uppermoft — fo,  that  in  turning  my  head 
to  the  Count,  I  exclaimed,  fenfible  of 
my  own  filence,  that  Mr.  Le  Comte  was 
reveur. 

The  Count  ftarted,  and  a  crimfon  fuf- 
fufion  darted  into  his  looks — the  blunder 
was  paft  redemption — however,  an  open- 
ing was  made,  and  I  felt  myfelf  happy, 

though 
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though  not  intentionally,  of  having  fo 
foon  begun  the  attack. — He  was  reftlefs, 
his  eyes  were  importunate ;  and,  be- 
fore I  permitted  the  verbal  mark  of  his 
furprize  to  take  place,  I  gave  him  to  un- 
derftand,  that,  as  the  knowledge  of  his 
perfon  had  unintentionally  been  mani- 
feiled  to  him,  that  I  would  fatisfy  him 
on  the  particulars  of  my  knowing  him 
to  be  the  Count  de  C . 

When  I  had  informed  him  of  the 
embafly  of  the  Ghent  landlord  to  the 
Parifian  Counfellor,  and,  that  my  cu- 
riofity  was  the  refult  of  a  prepofleffion  in 
his  favour,  his  countenance  rather  bright- 
ened} and,  from  a  look  of  timid  con- 
cern, he  chearfully  and  voluntarily  be- 
gan the  following  anecdote. — 


AN  EC- 
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ANECDOTE  of  the  Count  de  C— . 


*rT^  I  S    true  —  the  perfon  you  fee  in 
your  company,   is  the  unfortunate 

Count  de  C ,  returning  to  his  friends 

from  a  miferable  and  long  imprifonment 
— he  iighed — it  was  a  pang  from  the  ut- 
moft  boundary  of  his  foul — a  fufpiration 
not  foliciting  condolence,  and  which 
feemed  a  friend  to  genuine,  unaffected 
grief — it  was  a  filent  groan,  fent  from  a 
region,  where  melancholy  and  iron  dif- 
trefs  had  long  fojourned — it  (truck  upon 
the  firings  of  my  heart,  and  ferved  as  a 
preface  to  a  hiflory,  where  truth,  and 
real  misfortunes,  were  painted. 

Twelves  years  have  I  languifhed  in  a 
prifon. — Yes,  Sir ;  1  have  been  loft  all 
that  time,  to  parents,  to  friends,  to  the 

gay 
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gay  and  flattering  pleafures  of  life — eh, 
mon  Dieu  !  excufe  this  weaknefs :  I  have 
been  loft  to   a  much- beloved  fair  one, 
who  was  fnatched  from  thefe  arms,  at 
the  critical  period,  when  connubial  ten- 
dernefs  was  ready  to  revel  in  our  bofoms 
— •  a  prifon  opened  its  horrid  jaw  —  and 
concealed  this  ill-fated  being  from  the 
world — from   that   accurfed   inftant,  I 
have  been  plunged  in  a  region  of  dark- 
nefs — no — not  the  fmalleft  tidings,  that 
relate  to  my  family,  have  tranfpired  to 
me — and,  ah  !  too  wretched  mortal,  that 
I  am!  they  have  been  ignorant  of  my 
haplefs  deftiny— I  vanifhed  from  the  fond 
hope  of  my  parents'— I  was  torn  from  my 
Louifa— but  the  eternal  being  will  pu- 
nifti  the  offending  mortal,  and  with  his 
unerring  fcourge  of  juftice,  compel  him 
to  rue  the  black  trefpafs  he  has  com- 
mitted/ 
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I  am  as  weak  as  a  child  when  I  relate 
my  fufferings — the  rigour  of  captivity 
has  fhaken  my  manhood.  I  am  rendered 
fragile  with  the  embittered  cup  of  for- 
row — the  days  of  my  youth  have  been 
blown  away  in  anguifh,  and  gaunt  fick- 
nefs  has  prepared  my  totteringj  coniritu- 
tion  for  the  grave/' 

If  a  moral  reflexion  had  not  fprung 
to  my  afliftance,  at  this  inftant,  I  believe 
I  fhould  have  curfed  my  fingular,  curi- 
ous difpolition,  for  engaging  me  in  this 
affecting  rencontre  ;  or,  have  drawn  the 
out-lines  of  his  (lory  from  him,  without 
the  minute  pathos  he  was  working  upon 
me  with.  Thus  fancy  procured  me  a 
foulagement— and  here  let  me  remark 
to  the  world,  the  neceffity  of  decking 
real  feeling  in  the  garb  of  fancy.—When 
you  feel  for  real  diftrefs,  treat  it  as  I 
doj  or,  give  me  leave  to  allure  you, 
Mr.  World,  there  will  be  no  great  diffe- 
rence 
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rence  between  a  Granger's  calamity  and 
your  own  better  fortune. 

It  is  a  romance,  thought  I,  written  by 
an  idle  hufTey  of  a  Lady's  maid,  waiting 
for  the  return  of  her  miftrefs  from  fome 
midnight  circle  of  diflipation — or  a  dream 
—Why  true  —  the  actions  of  men  are 
dreams — their  woeful  ditties — their  plea- 
ding jubilees  of  happinefs  are  vifions— 
the  real  pang  of  to-day,  is  the  unfub- 
flantial  preffure  of  the  morrow — then, 
why  turn  my  eyes  from  the  interefling 
plaintive  look  of  the  Count,  or  my  ears 
from  the  harrowing  found  of  his  tale. 

Twelve  long  years  to  have  been  de- 
barred the  light  of  the  fun,  and  all  focial 
commerce  with  my  fellow  creatures, 
furely  ought  to  dry  up  the  organs  of  my 
foul; — fuch  a  long  courfe  of  fuffering 
fhould  have  made  callous  my  feelings, 
and  ftern  philofophy  fhould  have  foared 

above 
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above  this  worldly  wretchednefs.  Se- 
neca fays,  "  a  long  courfe  of  adverfity 
"  has  this  good  in  it ;  though  it  mortifies 
"  the  body  a  great  while,  it  comes  to 
"  harden  it  at  laft  ;" — but  1  have  not 
found  his  reflection  juft :  for,  I  am,  at 
this  inftant,  as  weak  as  a  child,  and  feel 
my  fufferings  with  the  fame  acutenefs  as 
at  the  hour  I  was  firft  initiated  into  them. 
—And  we  are  all  of  us  as  weak  as  chil- 
dren, Mr.  Le  Comte,  I  replied  ;  true  it 
is,  we  do  not  grieve  at  the  fame  infantine 
crofTes,  that  troubled  us  in  our  nurfes 
arms ;  but,  we  have  habituated  griefs,  in 
fpight  of  Seneca,  which  will  render  flex- 
ible our  fenfitive  powers.  —  Ah,  Mon- 
fieur,  replied  the  Count,  we  are  all  of 
us  fubjecl:  to  misfortunes,  and  moft  of  us 
feel  them — and  there  are  fome  wretched 
beings  fingled  out  to  feel  a  pre-eminent 
diftrefs. — 


I  fym- 
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I  fympathized  with  the  dull  gloom  of 
his  temper,  and  patiently  waited  a  more 
cheerful  return. 

I  arrived  at  a  fmall  town  in  Picardy, 
continued  the  Count,  in  the  year  1762, 
on  my  tour  to  the  Netherlands.  I  un- 
dertook this  tour  at  the  folicitation  of  a 
much-loved  father,  who  recommended 
this  change  of  fcene,  to  prepare  my 
mind,  for  a  repulfe  I  was  to  receive  from 
the  uncle  and  guardian,  of  a  young  La- 
dy, with  whom  my  father  was  negoti- 
ating a  treaty  of  marriage. 

In  the  courfe  of  my  correfpondence 
with  my  father  and  my  Louifa,  I  found 
the  marriage  contract  lofe  ground  daily, 
and  a  black  ftorm  gathering  a  pace, 
which  would,  in  all  probability,  foon 
burft  on  fome  of  the  parties.  Louifa 
and  myfelf  feemed  to  be  the  devoted — 

we 
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we  were  the  only  vidYims,  who  could  pof- 
fibly  fuff~r  in  the  caufe.  My  Louifa  had  a 
confiderable  fortune  independent  of  her 
uncle,  which  he  infifted  fliould  be  fet- 
tled upon  her  and  her  children  ;  plaufi- 
bly  fetting  forth  the  imprudence  of  in- 
trufting  the  fame  to  youthful  levity  and 
extravagance  —  this,  my  dear  father 
would  have  acquiefced  in,  if  Louifa 
had  not  coniidered  the  propofal  unjuft, 
and  the  power  of  a.n  uncle  unlawfully 
manifefted— -knowing  her  right  of  admi- 
niftering  in  the  particulars  of  her  fortune, 
in  the  manner  which  beft  pleafed  her- 
felf,  fhe  oppofed  with  fpirit  this  ftrange 
refolution  of  her  guardian  —  in  confe- 
quence  of  my  Louifa's  remonflrance,  my 
father  protefted  againft  the  flipulated 
terms  in  the  contract. 

The  uncle  of  Louifa  was  a  financier 

for  government,  and  held  likewife  fome 

poft  in  the  fermes — he  had   veiled   the 

K  fortune 
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fortune  of  his  ward,  ever  fince  her  ear- 
lieft  infancy  in  a  government  fund;  but 
it  was,  at  this  time,  drawn  from  thence, 
and  engaged  in  a  contract  for  a  fupply 
of  fubfiftence  to  the  army.  The  guar- 
dian apprehenfive  of  being  obliged  ta 
realize  this  fortune,  for  the  accompliih-r. 
ment  of  the  marriage :  and  intereft, 
which  is  too  often  the  cafe,  weighing 
ftronger  with  him  than  a  fcrupulous  re- 
gard  to  the  exacl  principles  of  probity, 
made  him  refolve  on  a  rupture  with 
my  father,  and  to  encourage  the  ad-. 

drefles  of  the  young  Count  de  M *, 

whofe  father  was  actually  a  compere  with 
him  in  the  tranfactions  of  the  cabinet. 

The  Count  de  M -  was  with  his 

regiment,  and  on  the  change  of  our  af- 
fairs was  fent  for  to  Paris..  The  guardian 
of  Louifa  turned  the  tables  againft  us  on 
his  arrival,  and  foon  won  the  Count's  fa- 
ther into  his  terms. 

My 
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My  Louifa,  fenfible  of  the  infurmount- 
ablc  obftacle  which  had  fprung  up,  and 
to  avoid  on  one  fide  the  fophifticated 
reafons  of  her  uncle  to  palliate  his  con- 
duel,  and  the  difgufting  love  profeflions 
and  importunities  of  the  young  Count 
on  the  other,  refolved  to  fly  from  the 
detefted  fcene  into  the  unfortunate  arms 
of  her  C — . 

At  a  critical  inftant  of  defpair,  when 
I  was  mufing  over  a  melancholy  and  af- 
fectionate epiftle  from  my  father  on  the 
fatal  turn  of  our  affairs,  the  lovely  fugi- 
tive Louifa  entered  my  room— judge  of 
the  emotion  my  foul  experienced — rap- 
ture in  the  extreme  ! — but,  alas  !  it  was 
only  a  prelude  to  an  accumulation  of 
uncommon  misfortunes.— 

Ah!   Monfieur,    we  fhpuld   bear  the 

reverfes,  the  interefting  changes  of  life 

JC  2  with 
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with  placid  meeknefs  —  we  have  little 
caufe  for  exultation — great  joy  is  often- 
times the  harbinger  of  a  fevere  contraft 
of  the  paflions  -,  at  leaft,  I  have  felt  it — 
but  I  beg  pardon  for  my  dull  morality  : 
in  fhort,  had  a  fynod  of  angels  refolved 
on  delegating  fupreme  happinefs  to  a 
favoured  mortal  in  this  world,  it  was 
impoffiblc  for  him  to  be  more  bleffed 
than  myfelf  in  the  pofTeflion  of  my 
Louifa. 


MELL, 
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A  T  this  interefUng  period  of  the 
*•  •*•  Count's  ftory,  one  of  the  Flanders 
horfes  {tumbled,  and  as  nimblenefs  to 
recover  a  blunder  of  the  kind  is  not 
the  character  of  a  Flemifli  horife,  he  fell 
as  fuddenly  on  the  ground,  as  if  a  can- 
non ball  had  (hot  his  head  ofF,  and  rolled 
grunting  on  his  flabby  fide ;  the  ropes, 
which  ferved  for  traces,  were  entangled 
round  his  confounded  clumfy  carcafs, 
and  before  it  was  poflible  to  clear  the 
bead,  by  the  affiftance  of  a  very  alert 
poftillion,  we  were  obliged  to  cut  them 
safunder. — 

K  3  I  was 


J34    TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES. 

I  was  not  forry  for  this  accident — the 
Count  had  arrived  at  a  critical  part  of 
his  ftory — his  face  lengthened,-  and  his 
voice  faultered  : — in  fhort,  he  claimed 
much  too  great  a  fliare  of  my  participa- 
ting functions — I  was  moved,  and  the 
accident  of  this  beaft  admitted  of  a 
friendly  fufpenfion.— 

This  misfortune,  cries  the  active  pof- 
tillion,  looking  on  the  right  hand  fide  of 
the  road,  puts  me  in  mind  of  a  much 
greater,  which  happened  on  this  very 
fpot,  and  in  which  I  was  a  fellow  fuf- 
ferer. — I  believe,  fays  he,  that  is  the 
identical  ditch,  a  confounded  French 
bullet  laid  me  fprawling  in. — How  fo, 
fays  I,  my  good  friend  ? — I  was  a  futler's 
boy,  he  anfwered,  and  followed  with  my 
father,  the  unfortunate Englifh  regiments, 
which  fuffered  fo  much  on  this  fpot  *  3 

there, 

*  This  place,  where  Blythe's  regiment,  and  five  others  fuf- 
fered fo  much  by  the  French,  is  called  Mell,  from  a  religious 

edifies 
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there,  fays  he,  pointing  to  a  little  wood, 
two  or  three  hundred  yards  diftant  from 
the  fpot,  the  Englifh  are  buried.— But 
how  came  you  to  follow  the  Englifli  army? 
My  father  was  a  Dutchman,  he  replied, 
and  fold  gin  to  the  foldiers. 

We  foon  afcended  our  vehicle,  and, 
as  I  found  by  the  Count's  features,  that 
he  was  fomething  more  braced  for  the 
continuation  of  his  misfortunes,  I  en- 
couraged him  to  proceed. 

K  4  Elated 


edifice  by  the  road  fide.  Thefe  unfortunate  regiments  had  juft 
retreated  from  the  battle  of  Founte;ioy,  and  were  on  their  march 
from  their  head  quarters  at  Aloeft  to  Ghent,  when  they  were 
attacked  by  a  ftrong  body  of  the  French  army  in  ambufcade. 
The  van  guard  of  the  Allied  army  was  compofed  of  the  <Ji[een 
of  Hungary's  huzzars,  commanded  by  general  Mulk;  and  fiif. 
ferrd  to  pafs  quietly  ;  but  when  the  main  body  of  the  Engiifh 
made  its  appearance,  it  received  a  fire  of  grape  fhot  from  fifteen 
pieces  of  artillery,  and  finall  arms,  planted  on  the  turn  of  the 
road,  to  infilade  the  line  of  march  —  the  (laughter  may  be 
judged  of  by  the  flain,— between  fix  or  feven  hundred  ot"  our 
troops  were  killed  on  the  fpot. 
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felated  with  the  pofleflion  of  my  Lou- 
ifa, I  was  hurrying  oat  of  my  hotel  for 
the  preparation  of  the  folemnity  of  our 
wedding;  when,  to  my  utmoft  furprife, 
I  beheld  an  equipage  drive  paft  nie  into 
the  yard,  and  recognized  the  uncle  of 

Louifa  and  the  Count  de  M in  it. — ' 

I  had  juft  time  to  run  to  Louifa  to  pre- 
pare her  for  the  incident — me  dropped 
ienfelefs  on  the  ground. — I  flood  mo- 
tionlefs  over  her,  with  an  out-ftretched 
arm  for  her  relief — in  this  fituation,  the 
enemies  of  two  unfortunate  lovers  burft 
into  the  room — I  was  armed — and  I  was 
the  protector  of  my  Louifa — of  a  woman, 
who  had  thrown  herfelf  into  my  arms, 
and  I  had  fealed  that  protection  with  the 
tendered  love. — Let  the  man  ftand  forth, 
who  dared  to  rob  me  of  the  facred  trufl. 
—I  treated  with  contempt  her  purfuers 
threats,  and  I  oppofed  their  violence. — 

The  Count  de  M dropped   at  my 

feet — the  uncle  of  Louifa  was  wounded 


TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES.     137 

by  my  fword — the  houfe  was  alarmed, 
and  crouds  of  people  prefied  into  the 
room. 

In  this  critical  fituation  (he  was  torn 
from  me — and  fince  that  affecting,  that 
melting  inflant  of  peculiar  diftrefs,  thefe 
eyes  have  not  beheld  her — the  fad  narra- 
tion of  her  fubfequent  fortune,  as  if  in- 
clofed  in  the  dark  volume  of  myfterious 
fate,  hath  never  been  revealed  to  me. — 
Judge  then,  ye  prefcient  powers !  who 
beam  your  wills  on  the  pangs  oif  the 
broken-hearted  fufferers  of  this  world, 
what  hath  been  my  fliare  of  woe — when 
I  repeat  it — Mon  Dieu  que  je  me  fuis 
attehdri !  and  yet  the  world  can  produce 
ftrange  floic  philofophers,  to  ridicule  thefe 
poignant  feelings  of  man. 

I  would  down  with  them  to  the 
fiends,  could  I  but  find  them,  Monfieur 
le  Comte — was  my  anfwer  of  fympathy. 

The 
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The  Count  in  continuation.  —  The 
name  of  guardian  to  the  Lady,  and  my 
youthful  appearance,  argued  the  caufe 
too  powerfully  againfl  me.  The  uncle  pro- 
duced a  letter  de  cachet  to  the  fpectators, 
which  he  had  procured  to  refcue  his  niece, 
in  cafe  hi£  attempt  met  with  any  obftacle ; 
and  the  Baftile  received  the  wretched 
lover  of  Louifa — a  prifon  buried  the  liv- 
ing C — ;  perhaps,  under  whofe  abhor- 
red walls,  a  broken  hearted  father  has 
walked,  unconfcious  that  his  long-loft 
fon  breathed  but  a  few  paces  from  him. 

On  the  acceffion  of  Louis  XVI.  and 
on  the  death  of  Louifa's  uncle  j  whofe 
court  influence  prevailed  fo  much  againft 
my  liberty,  I  was  releafed. 

At  the  inftant  I  breathed  the  pure  air 
of  freedom,  I  flew  to  my  father's  houfe. 
My  God !  what  an  impatient  agony  of 
tranfport  was  raging  within  me. — I  am  at 

a  lofs 
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a  lofs  how  to  paint  the  human  heart  on 
this  event.  —  At  my  arrival,  I  found 
ftrangers  had  occupied  my  paternal  man- 
fion— a  thoufand  fears  opprefTed  my  foul, 
yet  balmy  hope  gave  me  courage. — I 
made  enquiries  after  him,  and  found  he 
had  left  Paris  fome  years  back,  and  refi- 
ded  at  Bruxelies. 

Whenever  I  think  of  my  Louifa,  O 
Sir !  the  moft  excruciating  torment  of 
mind  unftrings  every  finew  of  my  man- 
hood ;  and  before  I  can  take  courage 
to  make  enquiries  concerning  her  hii- 
tory,  I  muft  firft  pour  out  my  forrows 
into  the  bofom  of  a  long-loft  and  ever- 
dear  parent. — Helas !  que  dis  je — I  may 
have  loft  that  parent—time — time — thou 
art  but  too  often  an  awful  difpofer  of  the 
events  of  human  life. — 

Here  1  preached  up  the  doctrine  of 
Candide;  and  I  may  venture  to  fay,  it 

was 
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was  the  only  doctrine  of  Le  Sieur 
taire  that  ever  operated  any  good.  — 


Though  the  emotion  of  the  Count,  in 
the  recitation  of  his  hiftory,  feemed  ra- 
ther fuppreffed  by  my  argument  ;  yet, 
he  was  unwilling  to  declare,  that  All  was 
for  the  beft.  —  I  ftill  argued,  but  i  could 
not  convince  him  ;  —  therefore  to  follow 
the  beaten  track  of  all  argumemators 
before  me,  I  beftrode  my  friendly  mule, 
and  exclaimed  —  Yes,  Mr  Le  Comte,  Ail 
is  for  the  beft  ;  and  all  (hall  be  for  the 
beft  !—  A  few  hours,  replied  the  Count, 
perhaps,  will  foon  determine  the  truth 
of  Candide's  philofophy  :  —  in  fhort,  fays 
he,  you  thus  fee  me  on  my  critical  jour* 
ney  to  Bruxeiles. 
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The  EXECUTION  near  ALOFST. 


rP  H  E  carriage  was  approaching  Alo- 
eft,  and  the  town  in  fight,  when  I 
heard  my  little  active  poftillion  calling 
to  his  companion,  On  va  faire  la  juftice. 
—  Looking  forwards,  I  perceived  a 
croud,  and  actually  difcovered  the  cri- 
minal. 

In  confequence  of  the  miferable  fcene 
before  us,  the  Count  made  fome  obfer- 
vations  on  the  adminiftration  of  juftice 
at  Aloeft — that  breaking  on  the  wheel, 
hanging,  and  cutting  off  heads,  were  as 
familiar  a  fight  to  the  inhabitants,  as  the 
numberlefs  executions  are  to  Englifh 

fpecla- 
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fpeclators  in  the  vicinity  of  Tyburn.—* 
Eft  il  vrai  que  vous  Meflieurs  les  Anglois 
pendent  vos  compatriotes  comme  vos 
chiens  ? — -It  is  not  the  refult  of  rigid  juf- 
tice,  I  replied,  that  executions  are  fo 
common  with  the  Engliih. — Our  capital 
is  large  j  it  is  confequently  a  lure  for 
vice,  and  where  a  city  is  much  peopled, 
the  flagitious  and  well  difpofed  muft  be 
equally  blended,  and  therefore  frequent 
punifhments  neceiTarily  take  place ; — be- 
Jides,  Monfieur  Le  Comte,  the  Englifli 
are  not  fufficiently  afraid  of  violating  the 
Jaws  of  their  country. 

The  Count  fhook  his  head  and  fmiled 
. — confefling  that  the  Englifh  were  a 
brave  people  j  and,  as  they  had  fo  often 
exemplified  their  courage  under  their 
ftandard  in  the  field  of  battle,  he  readily 
believed  the  intimidations  from  juftice 
might  not  have  a  fufficient  effect,  upon 
them— therefore,  he  conceived  the  Eng- 

Jifh 
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lifh  did  not  hang  their  countrymen  like 
dogs,  but  that  their  native  bravery  was 
the  unhappy  confequence  of  fucli  fatal 
effects.  I  bowed  my  head ;  returning 
thanks  for  the  compliment. 

See,  fays  the  Count,  pointing  with  his 
finger  to  a  large  flone  gallows  near  the 
road  fide,  if  I  have  not  fpoken  truth  of 
the  magiftracy  of  Aloeft.  Ce  potence 
n'eft  pas  menteur.  One  might  fancy  the 
town  had  been  decimated  by  the  number 
of  bodies  hanging  upon  it. 

I  ordered  my  Barouche  to  flop  for  the- 
croud  to  pafs. — And  what  does  this  poor 
wretch  fuffer  for  ?  was  my  queftion,  to  a 
decent  odd  looking  quiz  of  a  mechanic  ? 
— That  Monfieur  le  Diable  may  have  the 
fatisfaclion  de  combler  Monfieur  le  Juge 
with  a  multiplicity  of  civilities,  when 
he  has  the  opportunity  of  being  amufed 
with  the  agremens  of  the  lower  regions, 

was 
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was  the  anfwer. — The  man  did  not  look 
pert  or  prefuming ;  but  refting  his  hand 
on  the  chaife  door,  he  told  me  in  a  more 
ferious  tone  of  voice,  that  it  was  a  ire- 
pas,  which  did  not  reflect  much  honour- 
on  humanity  j    for  the  fentence  of  the 
young  man,  was  confidered  by  the  town 
in  general,  as  the  fevereft  that  had  been 
palled  thefe  many  years. — Nos  Meffieurs 
de  la  Robe,  do  not  remain  long  in  their 
confultations  about  taking  away  a  man's 
life.  — -  'Tis    true,    we   have    not  many 
thieves,  but  we   have   many  executions 
to  deter  them.     Thou  art,  my  friend,  I 
thought,  very  fevere  on  the  Aloefl  judges: 
but  as  I  was  anxious  for  the  departure  of 
the  Barouche,  on  account  of  the  inte- 
refting  difpatch  of  the  Count,  I  hurried 
this  friendly  efpoufer  of  an  unfortunate 
man's  caufe,  to  the  particulars  of  the  ex- 
ecution. 
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It  is  for  dealing  a  wretched  coat,  not 
worth  the  labour  of  a  taylor's  repair— le 
pou  d'un  guex  y  prenant  fon  fejour  auroit 
£te  difgrace.  I  faw  it  myfelf,  for  I  attend- 
ed the  trial. — Maudit  foit  la  ftratageme — 
Jt  was  the  coat  of  his  mafter,  with  which 
he  difguifed  himfelf  on  a  frolicfome  vifit 
to  his  miflrefs — malheureux  tour  dela 
jeunefTe !  the  friends  of  the  unfortunate 
girl  not  knowing  the  errand  he  came 
upon,  conveyed  him  before  the  magif- 
trate — his  mafter  fwore  to  the  coat — his 
difguife  was  interpreted  into  the  trick  of 
a  thief — it  was  in  vain  for  the  poor  girl 
to  plead  in  the  behalf  of  her  lover — the 
mercilefs  judge  had  no  companion — but 
when  the  devil  puts  his  hand  to  a  piece 
of  work,  he  generally  compleats  it  in 
a  mafterly  manner ;  and  what  proves  the 
truth  of  this  faying  is,  they  were  to  have 
joined  hands  the  next  day — their  intended 
nuptials  were  proved  by  a  minifter,  who 
£  volun- 
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voluntarily  depofed  the  fame  in  open 
court. — This,  the  over- fighted  judge  con- 
fidered  as  a  trick  to  fave  the  young  man, 
and  retting  the  cafe  on  the  certainty, 
that  the  coat  was  taken  without  the  own- 
er's leave,  he  found  it  fufficient  to  hang 
him. — The  youth,  you  fee,  muft  fuffers 
and  the  unhappy  maid, his  beloved,  is  now 
in  convulfions,  dying  of  grief  and  love, 
in  the  arms  of  her  lamenting  inconfol^- 
ble  friends.— 

The  Barouche  drove  off,  and  hurried 
from  the  gloomy  fight,  a  man,  whofe 
foul  was  miferably  tortured  with  pity 
and  indignation.— 

Had  the  tear  trickled  dowri  my  cheek 
at  this  event,  would  you,  ye  calm  con- 
liderers  of  the  events  of  human  life, 
have  called  me  weak  and  childiih  ? 

Stand 
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Stand  forth,  thou  mortal !  whofe  pe- 
culiar delight  is  found  in  the  fufferings 

of  the  wretched.  —  Say  S ,   would 

thy  heart  be  elate  with  rapture,  at  the 
pangs  of  this  unfortunate  citizen  of 
Aloeft. 


L  2  ALOEST. 


TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES, 


A    L    O    £    S    T. 


GRAND  l>ieu  que  c'eft  affligeant  le 
cas  de  ce  jeune  homme.  —  The 
Count  forgot  his  twelve  years  imprifon- 
ment  in  the  Baftile— the  groan  of  hu- 
manity awhile  obliterated  from  his 
thought  the  prefent  big  moment  of  his 
life — I  could  have  clafped  the  Count  to 
my  bofom* 

I  was  not  equal  to  the  tafk — to  fup- 
prefs  the  throbbings  of  my  own  hearrr 
and  to  prepare  comfort  for  the  Count 
was  too  much. — We  both  ftood  in  need 
of  relief  \  and  here  give  me  leave  to  ob- 

ferve, 
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obferve,  that  the  only  alleviation  which 
iuggefted  itfelf,  was  a  good  application 

of  a  flefh  brufh.-*- 

^ 

Why  a  flefh  bfufli  ? 

The  animal  fpirits,  which  are  impar dally 
diftributed  throughout  the  frame,  when- 
ever we  give  way  to  the  extreme  of  af- 
feftion,  on  a  fudden  grow  ft  agnate,  the 
blood  becomes  fluggifh,  and  all  our  or- 
gans of  brifk  animation  are  relaxed,  it  is 
then  we  benefit  by  a  flefh  brufh  * — thus 

•  I  have  myfelf,  in  the  cafe  of  a  nervous  diforder,  which* 
entre  nous,  is  fomething  analagous  to  the  cafe  before  us,  greatly 

benefited  by  the  friclion  of  flannels. — This  Dr.  C- prefcri- 

bed  for  me. —Indeed,  this  operation  (hould  be  more  properly 
ftiled  compreflion,  than  friction  5  be  it  faid,  in  honour  to  the 
fagacious  Do&or,  that  he  recommends  a  gentle  compreflion  of 
the  members  with  flannel  gloves,  which  hurries  the  blood  in 
rampant  courfes  through  the  fine  dufls  and  capillary  vefTels. 
The  operation  of  a  flefh  brufli  is  merely  cutaneous  ;  whereas* 
flannel  compreflton  diffufes  the  vis  vitae  throughout  the  whole 
mafs. 
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we  may  phyfically  account  for  the  much*- 
admired  property  of  our  hearts,  and  fuf- 
pend  our  veneration,  when  puling  be- 
ings, like  myfelf,  covet  praife  for  that 
virtue,  which  is  only  peculiar  to  the 
lazinefs  of  the  blood,  and  not  to  the 
commendable  quality  of  the  brain  ~ 
therefore;  in  proportion  to  the  greater 
increafc  or  decay  of  the  animal  fpirits, 
the  heart  is  elated  to  repel,  or  depreffed 
to  receive  the  feelings  of  mifery. — From 
this  natural  deduction  of  true  caufes  to 
their  concomitant  effects,  what  a  plea-*- 
fant  circumftance  it  would  be  to  aflert, 
that  the  fteel-fhod  hearts  of  heroes  may 
be  acquired  by  a  flefh  brufh  •,  and  the 
relaxed  organs  of  the  nervous  mortal^ 
whdfe  heart  palpitates  with  grief,  when 
the  worm  is  trodden  to  death  under  his 
feet,  be  fufficiently  braced  to  receive 
the  moft  horrid  impreflions  of  cruelty, 
without  enduring  the  qualms  of  much 
pity  and  companion* 

But 
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But  I  found  a  fuccedaneum  for  the 
ftefh  brulh — it  was  pofllble,  that  the  ftory 
of  the  mechanic  might  be  exaggerated, 
and  the  Aloeft  judge  have  fludied  the 
jxis-gentiutn  of  PufFendorfF.  —  Had  the 
ftory  of  the  mechanic  been  exaggerated, 
why  then  the  youth  was  not  fo  great 
an  object  of  my  companion. — Had  the 
judge  reafoned  from  Puffendorf,  his 
judgment  might  have  borne  the  blame, 
and  not  the  mercilefs  quality  of  his  na^ 
ture  *. 

L  4  Puf- 

*  Refpefting  tlie  degree  of  punifliment,  confiJersd  in  it- 
felf,  humanity  ftrongly  demands,  as  much  as  pofiible,  the  mi- 
tigation of  it.  But  yet  the  welfare  of  the  ftate  and  public 
lecnrity,  will  fometimes  enforce  an  encreafe  of  its  rigour  : 
when,  for  example,  there  be  a  necefTuy  of  flopping  the  courfe 
of  a  vice>  which  gains  ground  ;  or  the  fuppreiTion  of  a  crimr^ 
pernicious  in  the  extreme  to  a  community.  But,  in  what  ev^r 
manner,  and  for  whatever  reafon,  punifliment  is  inflicled  the 
fame  fliould  be  fufSciently  great  to  avert  the  intentions  of  men 
from  the  defire  of  committing  a  crime,  which  their  Jaws  con. 
demn. 

PUFF.  lib.  ii.  ch.  xiii.  §xvii. 
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Puffendorf  and  the  mechanic  alterna* 
lively  occupying  my  thoughts,  I  entered 
Aloeft  better  pleafed  than  I  expected. 

As  I  drove  into  the  town,  I  faw  man/ 
people  performing  their  daily  avocations, 
with  as  much  feeming  unconcern,  as  if 
the  folemn  proceffion  that  had  jiift  pafTed 
had  been  a  common  fpeclacle  among 
them.  —  Why  then,  thought  I,  you  are 
all  of  you  a  fet  of  thieves*  and  there  is 
no  deterring  you  by  example :  and  the 
Meflieurs  de  la  Robe  may  full  as  well 
amufe  themfelves  with  the  baudy  tales  of 
Fontaine,  as  the  fublime  equity  of  Puf- 
fendorf. 

I  expected  every  corner  of  the  town 
would  have  thronged  with  curious  in* 
quifitors,  horrible  narrators,  and  depart- 
ing fpeftators. — All  was  hufh'd  ! — every 
citizen  I  caft  my  eyes  upon,  feemed 
unconfcious,  that  Madam  Juftice  had 

changed 
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changed  her  blunted  fword  of  mercy,  for 
the  fharp  pointed  dagger  of  Aloeft  cruelty. 

For  Bruxelles— the  day  drizzling  rain, 
the  mechanic's  ftory  true,  and  confirmed 
at  the  inn.— Uncertain  whether  the  judge 
had  read  Puffendorf. — The  Count  hor- 
ribly thoughtful — myfelf  indifpofed  with 
my  fold  infeparable  hypochondriacai 
companion;  and  befet,  I  believe,  with 
every  devil  in  the  Pandemonium  cata- 
logue.— Fal  deral  la,  tal  deral  la.— It  is 

beyond  the  art  of  Dr.  C ,  and  the  flefli 

brufli,  to  relieve  me — I  am  incurable. 

It  is  a  falfity — I  was  never  in  a  better 
humour  in  my  life,  from  the  following 
incident. — A  fig  for  Doctor  C— ,  and 
his  flannels. 

A  broad  fhouldered,  and  fat,  chubby- 
faced  poftillion,  who  fat  next  to  us, 
broke  the  firing  of  his  breeches  waftl- 
band — the  bumping  motion  of  the  horfe 
hindered  him  from  fetting  all  to  rights 

again ; 
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again;  fo  calling  to  his  companion  td 
flop,  he  attempted  to  alight. — The  hind 
flap  of  the  coat  of  the  German  poftiilions, 
is  generally  turned  back  in  a  military 
manner,  with  a  hook  and  eye — this  was 
the  cafe  with  our  poftillion,  who,  partly 
from  this  circumflance,  found  himfelf 
embarrafTed — for  it  was  in  vain  to  at- 
tempt turning  his  leg  over  the  faddle, 
with  his  breeches  in  one  hand,  and  his 
long  whip  in  the  other  *,  without  run- 
ning the  hazard  of  laying  his  difgraCe 
bare  to  the  eyes  of  the  world. — How- 
ever, he  made  the  experiment,  and  his 
failure  raifed  the  vis  vitae  in  me  and  the 
Count,  by  producing  a  loud  explofion 
of  laughter. 

This  naturally  conveyed  my  eyes  to 
the  part  fo  much  admired  in  the  A^h-m 
K«xx.*rvyi,  of  the  Greeks  ;  but,  I  befeech  the 

reader, 

*  This  prefixed  (ketch  of  a  German  Poftillion,  which  I 
took  from  life,  may,  perhaps,  better  explain  the  nature  of  the 
fellow's  embarraflment. 


TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES.      155 

reader,  will  not  fuppofe,  that  I  worftlip- 
ped  the  Flemifh  quality  of  Mynheer, 
with  all  the  Attic  elegance  of  the  An- 
tients;  yet,  I  muft  confefs,  it  appears 
extremely  obvious,  that,  if  a  temple  was 
dedicated  to  the  breech  of  a  Dutchman, 
and  worfhipped  by  the  hypochondriac 
tribe,  that  much  they  would  benefit  by 
the  tutelage  of  this  deity. — 1  fpeak  by 
experience.^-But  this  is  from  my  fiibjeft 
— allons; 

Both  Mynheers  were  hard  at  work — 
for  the  other  poftillion  had  defcended  to 
affift  his  companion.  Juft  as  the  ftring 
had  perforated  the  hole  of  the  band,  the 
horfes  fprung  forward.  —  Schwerenoth, 
fays  the  aflifting  companion,  and  flew  to 
their  head. — The  frog  in  diftrefs  caft  a 
fupplicating  eye  to  the  carriage. — Tie  up 
the  firing  of  thy  breeches  band ;  what 
indignity  to  an  Englifhman  1 — Go  to  the 
devil,  and  fumble  all  day,  if  you  pleafe. 

A  Jew 

~,    J 
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A  Jew  Pedlar  pafled  by — he  was  bec- 
koned to  Mynheer  in  diftrefs«-Haw — 
haw — exclaimed  Mynheer,  well  pleafed> 
throwing  up  his  coat  flaps,  and  prefent* 
ing  his  rump  to  the  Jew ;  it  was  covered 
with  a  pair  of  yellow  fhag  breeches  -, 
and  was  of  that  huge  circumference, 
which  might  aptly  demand  the  defcrip- 
tion  of  Milton's  moon,  viewed  by  the 
Tufcan  artift  from  the  Feflblian  mount 
—it  was,  indeed,  a  moft  emphatical  cri- 
terion of  a  true  Dutch  bottom — it  was 
an  honour  to  the  proverbial  faying  of  his 
country  —  his  voucher  of  true  Dutch 
breed;  and  had  his  Dutch  blood  been 
doubted,  clapping  his  breech  with  his 
hand,  he  might  have  given  the  lie  to  all 
Europe. 

All  was  fet  to  rights,  and  Mynheer 
mounted  his  horfe  —  the  Jew  now  ap- 
proached us,  and  the  poflillion,  to  fhew 

his 
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his  gratitude,  would  not  proceed  till  we 
had  finally  repulfed  him. 

No;  thou  art  a  rogue — away — thy  tribe 
as  always  at  enmity  with  the  chriftians, 
and  thou  art  bent  on  impofitions.— He 
underftood  my  looks,  and  the  poor  fel- 
low fhrunk  back— but  thou  art  modeft ; 
and  thou  art  induftrious ;  thou  doft  la* 
bour  for  thy  bread, 

That,  vice  may  merit,  'tis  the  price  of  toil ; 

I  called  the  Ifraelite  back — he  prefented 
a  drawer  of  trinkets  to  me — a  barred 
onyx  ring  ftruck  my  eye  —  refolved  to 
purchafe  fomething,  in  compliment  to 
Mr.  Pope,  I  put  three  ducats  into  his 
hand,  and  the  ring  upon  my  finger. 

It  was  a  real  antique  intaglio,  in  the 
fine  ftile;  the  fubjeft  was  Diomede  in 
the  a&  of  rufhing  from  the  temple,  with 

the 
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the  Palladium  in  one  hand,    and  his 
fword  in  the  other.— 

Tydides  — — ,  fcelerumque  inventor  Ulyflcs 
Fatale  aggrefli  facrato  avellere  templo 
Palladium,  caefis  fumma  cuftodibus  arcis, 
Corripuere  facram 


The  fubje(5l  was  much  elteemed  at 
Sparta,  and  by  the  many  and  various 
fpecimens  of  it,  appears  to  have  been 
common  throughout  Greece. 

The 
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The  Jew  Pedlar  left  us  contented,  as 
I  fuppofe,  with  the  thoughts  of  having 
made  me  a  Chriftian  dupe;  and  I  was 
pleafed  with  the  fancy  of  having  profited 
by  my  dilitante  knowledge ;  for  I  vainly 
conceited  the  ring  to  be  worth  no  incon- 
fiderable  fum,  and  that  I  had  deceived  a 
poor  ignorant  Jew. 


£RUXELLES. 
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BRUXELLES. 


A  S  foon  as  we  arrived  at  the  Maifoiv 
•*  ^  rouge,  a  hotel  near  the  Montaigne 
de  la  Cour — the  Count  fcarce  allowed 
himfelf  time  to  take  leave  of  me — how- 
ever, his  emprefTement  was  natural. — 
Jle  promifed  to  acquaint  me  with  the 
event  of  the  day ;  and  though  I  had  no 
reafon  to  doubt  of  the  lincerity  of  his 
intentions — yet,  I  confefs  I  was  inwardly 
much  mortified,  that  I  could  not  be 
prefent  with  him  on  the  peculiar  inte- 
refting  occafion.— Pulling  out  of  his  poc- 
ket fome  papers,  he  demanded  a  Valet 
de  Place  j  and  with  a  moll  urgent  bewil- 
dered loofc  he  left  me. 

The 
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The  morning  after  my  arrival,  I  waited 
with  the  greateft  impatience  for  a  vifit 
from  the  Count,  to  hear  the  conclufion  of 
his  remarkable  hiftory — the  day  was  far 
advanced,  and  I  neither  heard  from,  or 
faw,  any  thing  of  the  unfortunate  ftran- 
ger — the  difappointment  was  great,  and  I 
could  not  be  reconciled  to  it — to  come 
acrofs  a  man,  whofe  worldly  fituation 
was  fo  critical — to  hear  from  his  own 
mouth,  a  narration  fo  romantically  cir- 
cumftanced,  and,  in  fome  meafure,  to 
be  a  party  concerned  with  him  in  the 
completion  of  the  drama  3  putting  thcfe 
unique  circumftances  together,  is  it  not 
natural  to  conclude,  that  a  man's  expec- 
tations were  raifed  to  the  great  height 
that  mine  were;  only  for  the  fake  of 
rendering  his  difappointment  tenfold 
more  gauling  ? 

I  ordered  the  note  into  my  prefence — 

challenged  the  fervants — and,  in  fhorr, 

M  peftered 
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peftered  the  whole  houfe  with  my  inter- 
rogations— but  all  could  not  avail — the 
Count  had  not  been  at  the  Maifon 
Rouge. 

Strolling  up  the  Montaigne  de  la  Cour, 
with  my  brain  profoundly  ruminating  on 
the  affairs  of  this  foreigner,  I  prefently 
found  myfelf  at  the  gates  of  Prince 
Charles's  palace — where  flopping  fhort, 
I  was  recollecting  the  bufmefs  I  had  come 
there  upon. 

I   believe  neither   the  philofophy   of 
the  ftoick  Zeno,  or  the  moral  of  So- 
.crates,  could  have  given  my  mind  fuffi-'' 
cient  energy  to  repel   the  acute  difap- 
pointment  which  I  laboured  under.     I 
had  come  to  fee  a  curious  fpecimen  of 
a  Surinam  toad,  in  the  gallery  of  natural 
curiofities,  and  the  extraordinary  hete- 
rogeneous contact  of  a  male  rabbit  and  a 
hen,  in  the  Prince's  Managerie. 

My 
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My  foul  was  really  deprefled — I  had 
no  power  to  turn  my  thoughts  on  any 
thing  but  the  Count ;  and  juft  as  I  was 
going  away  from  the  gate  with  a  refolu- 
tion  to  fly  all  over  Bruxelles,  and  to 
make  a  general  enquiry  of  the  inhabi- 
tants, to  find  him  out,  I  faw  three  ladies 
flepping  out  of  a  coach — methought  I 
recollected  the  face  of  Madame  *  *  *  *, 
wife  to  General  *  *  *  *,  of  the  Auftrian 
fervice,  in  the  trio — (he  was  lively, 
fhe  was  pretty— I  followed  them  into  the 
very  gallery,  which  made  part  of  the 
object  of  my  promenade — they  had 
likewife  come  to  fee  curiofities. 

I  was  not  perfectly  fatisfied  as  to  the 

perfon  of  Madame  *  *  *  *.     However,  it 

was  certain,  that  I  did   not  prefer  the 

loathfome  back  of  a  Surinam  toad  *  to 

M  2  the 

*  The  Surinam  toad,  has  the  extraordinary  property  of  con- 
taining its  young  in  fmall  valves  on  its  back— it  is  commonly 

twice 
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the  pretty  face  of  a  woman — gallantry 
forbid ! — yet,  I  was  unwilling  to  make 
my  approaches  before  I  was  certain  of 
my  mark. 

While  I  was  viewing  the  animal,  I 
found  the  ladies  were  viewing  me,  and  I 
fancied,  that  the  eyes  of  Madame  *  *  *  * 
looked  fomewhat  inquifitive ;  for,  I  now 
was  certain  fhe  was  the  fame  perfon — 
J'ai  1'honneur  de  faluer  Madame  *  *  *  *. 

There  is  nothing  in  the  world  fo  agree- 
able, as  the  renewal  of  an  acquaintance 
on  the  Continent  j  a  perfon,  in  thefe 
cafes,  is  always  certain  of  being  more 
ilrongly  initiated  into  the  good  graces  of 
the  women. 


twice  the  fize  of  the  largeft  fpecimens  of  thefe  creatures  found 
in  our  ifland,  and  of  a  very  dark  brown  colour.  Since  this  was 
written,  I  have  feen  one  in  Sir  Aihton  Lever's  Muleum. 


What 
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What  a  whole  legion  of  philofophers, 
beating  my  pate  with  their  quaint  in- 
ftruclions,  could  not  accomplifh,  Madame 

*  *  *  *,  finifhed  at  one  ftroke.     To  fpeak 
the  plain  truth,  and  do  honour  to  the 
candid   confeflion  of  a   man,    I    really 
found,  though  my  mind  was  as  gloomy 
as  Spencer's  Cave  of  Defpair,  a  certain 
power   to   remedy  the   evil  —  Madame 

*  *  *  *  gave  me  vigour  to  furmount  the 
difappointment — Why  fhould  I  fay  as 
Horace  did  *, 


aliena  negotia  centum 


Per  caput  &  circa  faliunt  latus. 

M  7  The 


*  There  is  fomething  very'  affected  in  frequent  quotations 
from  authors— it  is  a  fpecies  of  impertinence,  which  the  world 
may  cry  out  againft— but  we  fhould  recollect,  that  unlefs  one 
Jackanapes,  can  wink  at  another,  all  mankind  would  be  fet 
together  by  the  ears. — Who  is  the  man  ;  who  is  not  a  coxcomb 
in  fonie  refpect  or  other  ? 
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The  affairs  of  other  men  pefter  me  on 
every  fide — but  not  the  affairs  of  pretty 
women  —  looking  full  in  the  face  of 
Madame  *  *  *  *,  fo  if  you  have  any  rea- 
fon  to  make  ufe  of  my  fervices  in  the 
courfe  of  my  travels,  I  {hall  be  proud  of 
your  confidence.  —  While  I  ftaid  at 
Bruxelles,  fhe  would  be  happy  to  fee 
me,  was  Madame  *  *  *  *  anfwer. 

Beauty  and  female  chat  made  me  an 
inconftant  fool,  which  I  believe  is  the 
cafe  with  half  of  us  men — I  forgot  the 
unfortunate  Count,  and  was. very  near 
forgetting  Madame  *  *  *  *  •  for  on  a  quef- 
tion  made  in  fecret,  to  the  gentleman 
who  fhewed  us  the  room,  touching  this 
bipede  and  quadrupede,  I  was  giving 
Mefdamcs  the  flip, 

Enverite,  fays  the  Prince's  naturalifl, 
the  eyes  of  Monfieur  may  vouch  for  it, 

the 
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the  affair  will  be  concluded  in  your 
preience.  —  Tenes,  fays  he,  thrufting 
his  hand  before  me,  with  a  ring  on  his 
finger — cette  bague  n'eft  pas  un  bague 
antique,  if  it  be  not  true.  It  was  in  vain 
to  iniift  that  the  Prince  of  Loraine  was 
a  jefter,  and  had  contrived  this  paftime 
to  circulate  a  laughable  flory  in  his 
court  —  un  conte  a  rire  —  or  an  amufe- 
ment  for  flrangers— -the  natural!  ft  was 
pofitive  in  his  affertions. 

I  exprefled  fome  difficulties  about  the 
women  —  n'importe,  fays  he  —  it  is  no 
fecret  among  the  ladies — on  me  le  de- 
mande  fouvent  —  but  he  affured  me  he 
would  draw  them  afide  —  fo  while 
Madame  .*  *  *  *  and  the  young  ladies 
were  amufed  in  a  corner  of  the  room, 
he  gave  me  the  wink,  and  I  was  prefent- 
ly  in  the  garden. 

M  4  I  was 
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I  was  fcarcely  conduced  to  the  fpot 
by  the  keeper,  when  I  obferved  one  of 
the  young  ladies  tripping  down  the  walk, 
followed  by  Madame  *  *  *  *  and  the 
other,  with  the  Prince's  naturalift,  who 
brought  up  the  rear. 

Monfieur  doit  avoir  quelque  chofe 
tres  precieufe,  fays  Madame  *  *  *  *,  and 
they  all  burft  out  a  laughing.  Female 
curiofity  is  not  foon  fatisfied  —  Madame 
*  *  *  *  looked  at  the  fpot  where  the 
keeper  and  .myfelf  were  {landing  —  and 
giving  me  a  fignificant  fmile,  (he  ex^ 
claimed  —  Ah  !  je  devine  I'empreflement 
de  Monfieur- 


This  threw  me  into  an  awkward 
barraffcnent. 


Madame  *  *  *  *  had  feen  this   gigga 
gallante. 

It 
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It  is  (hameful  for  any  man  to  fay  he 
is  petrified  with  mauvaife  honte,  efpe- 
cially  when  he  is  in  company  with  la- 
dies, who  are  willing  to  encounter 
occurrences,  fo  critical  in  point  of  de- 
licacy :  but  had  it  not  been  for  an  en- 
couraging fmile  from  Madame  *  *  *  *, 
which  at  that  inflant  brought  to  my  mind 
the  precife  difference  of  fentiment  and 
manners  between  the  foreign  ladies  and 
my  own  countrywomen,  nothing  could 
have  faved  me  from  an  ill-bred  confu- 
fion,  which  is  deemed  a  perfect  rudenefs 
among  them. 

Que  c'eft  comique,  replied  Madame 
*  *  *  *  —  tres  comique,  I  anfwered  — 
enverite  c'eft  fingulier  —  c'eft  fort  fin- 
gulier  —  c'eft  amufant  —  c'eft  tres  amu- 
fant. — I  told  Madame  *  *  *  *  that  it  was 
a  circumftancc  repeated  by  all  the 
world,  and  moft  people  loud  on  the 
truth  of  it  5  but  J,  who  had  not  as  yet  a 

teft 
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teft  of  fo  extraordinary  a  circumftance, 
rather  doubted  its  reality. 

The  naturalift  afked  me  if  I  was  fa- 
tisfied  —  I  anfwered,  that  every  thing 
was  conduced  on  the  moft  plaufible  and 
moft  fpecious  footing ;  that  1  could  be 
no  fceptic  as  to  the  feat  itfelf— mais  que 
Monfieur,  avoit  fes  doutes,  as  to  the 
poflibility  of  any  thing  refulting  from  fo 
ftrange  an  union. 

I  was  then  fhown  three  or  four  young 
Frizeland  chicks  *,  which  the  naturalift 
allured  me  were  the  produce  —  Ma- 
dame *  *  *  *  took  inconceivable  pains 

to 


*  Thefe  chickens  are  fliewn  as  the  produce  of  a  rabbit  and 
hen— by  the  inverted  petition  of  the  feathers,  and  the  quan- 
tity of  down  upon  them,  joined  with  the  peculiarity  of  their 
appearance  altogether,  they  might  pafs  in  the  eyes  of  the 
credulous  ignorant,  as  a  palpable  inftance  of  ftich  a  fingular 
copulation. 
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to  perfuade  me  into  a  belief —  I  ftill  af- 
ferted  my  doubt,  and  infuted  on  the  im- 
practicability of  it  —  fo  taking  Madame 
*  *  *  *  by  the  hand,  and  my  conge  of  the 
Prince's  naturalift,  we  afcended  one  of  the 
walks,  when  I  had  an  opportunity  of 
making  Madame  *  *  *  *  my  convert. 

— But  we,  Madame,  we  who  are  ra- 
tional beings,  can,  by  virtuous  refolutions, 
fupprefs  the  infirmity 

Madame  *  *  *  *  did  not  well  compre- 
hend me. 

Non  obftant,  fays  fhe,  Monfieur  a 
raifon,  car  c'eft  mon  avis  que  la  loi  na- 
turelle  ne  doit  jamais  etre  renverfee. 

On  my  return  from  this  morning's 
promenade,  Madame  *  *  *  *  dropped  me 
at  the  Maifon  Rouge  5  I  had  juft  entered 

my 


172    TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES. 

my  room,  when  a  note  was  put  into  my 
hands — it  required  very  little  divination 
to  make  out  the  writer  —  my  emotion 
was  great,  when  I  opened  it — it  was  to 
this  purport  : 

"  The  Count  de  C —  laments  the  im- 
"  poflibility  of  waiting  on  Monfieur — 
"  and  being  fenfible  that  the  intereft 
<c  which  he  has  been  pleafed  to  take  in 
<e  his  misfortunes,  demands  every  cor- 
"  dial  return  on  his  fide,  he  greatly 
"  regrets  the  want  of  opportunity  to 
<f  demonftrate  the  fame.  As  the  calm  and 
"  tranquil  fcenes  of  life  can  have  no 
fc  pleafures  for  a  man,  whofe  heart  is 
<c  broken  by  reiterated  fhocks  of  dif- 
"  trefs,  he  is  now  preparing  to  enter  on 
"  a  military  career,  in  the  fervice  of  a 
^  northern  power,  where  the  active 
c£  fcenes  of  his  profeflion  may  tend  in 
"  fome  meafure,  to  difllpate  the  gloomy 
"  temper  of  his  mind.  His  refolution 

"  is 
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c<  is  taken ;  and  the  only  prayer  he  has 

<c  now  to  beg  of  Monfieur is,  that 

"  he  will  drive  from  his  memory,  the 
"  exiftence  of  a  being,  fo  wretched,  fo 
"  peculiarly  unfortunate  as  the  Count 
«  de  C ." 

The  great  and  interefting  outlines  of 
this  man's  life  had  fo  much  taken  pof- 
feffion  of  my  thoughts,  that  I  was  de- 
termined, if  poflible,  to  lofe  no  time  to 
hunt  after  him,  to  acquire  the  fucceeding 
materials  of  his  unhappy  hiilory :  but 
being  apprehenfive  of  learning  more  of 
a  melancholy  narrative,  that  moft  pro- 
bably would  relax  my  heart-firings  in  a 
greater  degree;  and,  by  gleaning  more 
and  more  from  the  unfortunate  occur- 
rences of  his  life,  of  metamorphofing 
the  tender  pang  of  fympathy,  into  the 
firm  and  intereftcd  bond  of  a  diftreffino: 

o 

friendfhip,  which  but  too  often  renders 
man  a  party  concerned  in  a  train  of  af- 
flictions : 


• 
\ 
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fliclions  ;  and  as  I  once  before  obferved, 
draws  but  a  thin  partition  between  our 
own  and  a  Granger's  misfortunes  ;  I  was 
therefore  defirous  of  dropping  the  cur- 
tain on  this  ftage  of  woe. 

Here  let  it  fall. 

And  you,  ye  fouls  of  mutual  fenfibi- 
lity !  whofe  hearts  bleed  warm,  when 
the  tale  is  told  of  the  children  of  the 
wretched,  feek  not  for  woes  too  power- 
ful for  your  milky  tendernefs,  left  in 
flruggling  with  the  foft  and  amiable 
virtue,  ye  grow  ftern  philofophers,  and 
the  dew  drop  pity  change  for  cold  in- 
difference. 


CONVER- 
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CONVERSATION. 

At  the  Prince  de  L     •     's 


TT7"HAT  generous,  unthinking  mor- 
tals, you  Englilhmen  are !  fays 
the  Prince.  Que  diable  vous  autres 
Meflieurs  fachent  fe  derober  des  embar- 
ras  tres  ferieux  meme,  when  a  fo- 
reigner, let  him  be  ever  fo  amiable, 
from  any  other  country  in  the  univerfe, 
would  fmart  very  feverely  for  his  etour- 
derie.  'Tis  ftrange,  that  all  of  you  fhould 
have  a  kind  of  fafcination  on  your  firft 
arrival  among  us,  qui  tout  d'un  coup 
vous  fait  des  proteges.  I  was  the  other 
day  on  a  frolic  in  the  ftreets  of  Amfter- 
dam,  when  a  watchman  dragged  me  to  a 
houfe  of  police,  where  I  remained  all 

night, 
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night,  and  probably  fhould  have  repented 
of  my  boyifh  prank,  if  mere  chance 
had  not  whifpered  to  Mynheer,  that  the 

Prince  of  L could  get  drunk,  and 

play  the  fool,  as  well  as  the  reft  of  the 
world — tho',  you  Englifhmen,  are  con- 
tinually in  thefe  fcrapes,  you  have  the 
art  of  getting  out  of  them  much  better 
than  we  can.  Mais  par  raport  au  Che- 
valier  c'eft  un  etourdi  magnifique 

et  plein  des  inventions  qui  font  honneur 
a  fa  nation. 

Mon  Prince,  it  feems,  had  lcmg  re- 
volved  in  the  orbit  of  an  unrivalled 
etourderie  aimable,  and  hearing  of  a 

Britannic    phenomenon,    Sir  ,     he 

feemed  greatly  mortified,  that  in  all  the 
catalogue  of  his  fprightly  inventions  of 
gaiety,  he  could  not  equal  the  following 
happy  extravagant  defign  of  the  Ba- 
ronet, which  had  raifed  him  to  popula- 
rity, and  made  him  much  talked  of  in 

all  the  foc,ieties  of  Bruxelles. 

•       The 
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The  BARONET  at  Bruxelles. 


O  I  R  had  arrived  with  his  bear- 

^  leader,  and  a  train  of  domeftics  and 
equipage,  as  grand  and  fuperfluous  as 
an  Eaftern  monarch. 

Soon  after  his  arrival,  he  gave  a  moft 
profufe  entertainment  to  a  brilliant  circle 
of  figurantes  and  theatrical  p — s — and  it 
was  at  this  feftival,  that  Englifh  oftenta- 
tion,  folly  and  profligacy,  were  eternized 
in  the  town  of  Bruxelles. 

The  day  was  facred  to  fome  folemn 
rites  of  the  Catholic  church.  Burgundy 
and  champaign  confpired  to  open  at  once, 
his  invention  and  the  firings  of  his  purfe. 
— Priefts  arrayed  in  their  rich  and  holy 
N  vert- 
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veftments,  fevcral  monaftic  orders',, 
male  and  female,  with  a  powerful  co- 
lumn of  white-robed  attendants,  joined 
with  an  infinite  number  of  the  populace, 
fome  officiating  in  the  folemniry,  and 
fome  as  idle  lookers  on,  made  up  the 
proceffion.  Banners  were  flying,  tim- 
brels founding,  tapers  blazing,  holy 
men  and  women  chaunting  ;  finners  tel- 
ling their  beads,  enthufiaftic  perfons  re- 
ligioufly  gaping ;  and  every  window 
crowded  with  fpectators,  who  in  pious 
fervour  were  waiting  the  approach  of 
this  grand  ceremony. 

At  the  critical  inflant,.when  the  congre- 
gation was  pafling  under  the  window,  the 
high-plumed  Baronet,  having  previously 
provided  a  (lore  of  the  fmall  filver  cur- 
rent fpecie  of  the  country,  and  throw- 
ing it  in  handfuls  among  the  proceilion- 
ifts,  a  general  fcramble  took  place. 
Priefts  in  their  emblazoned  robes,  recol- 

lets 
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lets  with  their  breviaries  in  their  hands, 
and  immaculate  females,  were  feen  rol- 
ling over  and  over  in  the  ftreet,  moft 
heinoufly  bemired  —  numbers  to  avoid 
the  rufhing  fury  of  the  populace,  were 
obliged  to  take  to  their  heels  ;  and  flan- 
der  fays,  fome  of  the  votaries  caft  the 
burning  taper  of  Catholic  fuperftition. 
from  their  hands,  to  fecrete  fome  of  the 
Baronet's  fquandered  trcafure. 

However  fpirited  and  nationally  cha- 
radleriftic  this  manceuvre  of  the  Baronet's 
may  have  appeared  in  the  eyes  of  the 
lefs  difcerning,  I  am  forry  to  fay,  the  im- 
preflion  which  it  made  on  the  minds  of 
the  refpeftable  and  reafonable  part  of  the 
inhabitants  on  the  Continent,  who  alone 
{lamp  the  true  character  of  perfons,  great- 
ly hurt  the  Englifh  in  general. 

There  was  a  time,  and   I  remember 

that  time,  when  the  characters  of  my 

N  2  coun- 
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countrymen  were  idolized  by  foreign- 
ers— but  now,  from  the  diffipated  turn 
of  many  of  our  young  men  of  fortune, 
who  travel  for  the  tinfel  of  mere  pa- 
rade, whofe  affefted  glare  of  carelefs 
extravagance,  holds  them  up  as  objects 
of  ridiculous  folly,  for  foreigners  to  con- 
cert their  chicaneries  upon  j  and  who 
only  deride  the  goofe  they  are  flripping. 
of  its  feathers  :  now,  I  fay,  we  all  of  us 
are  held  cheap  by  men  of  true  worth, 
and  grinned  at  by  the  very  meaneft  of 
the  people.  It  was  from  this  confidera- 
tion,  I  was  inclined  to  addrefs  a  ferious 
difcourfe  to  Englifli  travellers  —  experi- 
ence has  confirmed  me  in  the  truth  of  it: 
and,  I  make  no  doubt,  but  they  who 
have  had  the  fame  opportunities  to  make 
reflections  on  the  fubjecl:,  will  acknow- 
ledge the  candid  expofition  which  it 
contains. 


A   SER- 


T  O 

ENGLISH  TRAVELLERS. 


0  magnus  poftbac  inimtcis  rifus  /** 

HORACE  Sat.  ii.  lib.  ii. 


T  T  T  HEN  your  equipages  arrive  in  a 
town  on  the  Continent,  the  raf- 
cals  of  trades-people,  and  much  greater 
knaves  of  inn-keepers,  are  laying  plans 
to  plunder  you  ;  and  troops  of  familhed 
wretches,  devoted  to  any  office  that  tra- 
vellers think  proper  to  employ  them  up- 
on, like  ftarved  Tyrolian  wolves  prow- 
ling for  rapine,  furround  you  on  every 
N  3  fide 
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fide — for  they  conceive  your  riches  to 
be  immenfe,  and  your  oftentatious  extra- 
vagance frill  more  exceffive :  they  firft 
flatter  you  on  the  known  liberality  of 
your  character  as  Englifhmen,  and 
then  they  fubfcribe  in  the  moft  fervile 
manner  to  all  your  abfurd  ridiculous  ca- 
prices. The  police  and  (hop-keepers 
have  in  pay  the  fcoundrels  of  lay-lac-r 
kays,  who  furround  your  hotels;  the 
former  to  learn  your  hiftory  (perhaps) 
from  your  thick-headed  looby  of  an 
Englifh  valet,  who  probably  may  fmatter 
juft  enough  of  the  language,  to  perplex 
you  on  all  occafions  ;  and  the  latter,  to 
cozen  you  'in  their  boutiques  >  where  you 
pay  cent,  per  cent,  more  than  the  natives. 
The  inhabitants  of  diftinction  invite  you 
into  their  circles  to  filch  you  at  their  card 
parties. — A  pert  coquet,  of  fome  beauty 
and  fafhion,  (hams  an  intrigue  withryou, 
to  wheedle  you  to  lofe  your  money  at 
piquet  j  who,  while  you  are  racking 

you? 
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your  imagination  to  tell  her  fome  dull 
ftory,  and  to  play  off  fome  piece  of  gal- 
lant witticifm,  is  counting  her  game, 
and  uncler  the  mafk  of  nonchallant  badi- 
nage, ftudying  how  to  capot  you.  You 
fuffer  your  purfes  to  be  drained  with  a 
grace,  in  hopes  of  acquiring  the  name 
of  iVTadame's  bien  aime  ;  while  the  huf- 
fey  fmiles  at  your  bad  imitation  of  fo- 
reign intrigue,  and  -fupremely  ridicules 
your  Englifh  fadalfe.  She  will  admit 
you  at  her  toilet  in  the  morning,  when 
you  may  fee  her  in  dijhabille ;  and,  be- 
caufe  the  cuftoms  of  your  country  are 
more  difcreet  and  becoming  than  foreign 
ones,  you  fancy,  that  a  nafty  creature's 
drefling  room,  will  furnifh  you  with  a 
ftory,  to  difplay  your  gallantry  when 
you  return  from  your  travels. 

Men,  who  have  been  trained  from  their 

earlieft  infancy,  under  the  hands  of  a 

M  4  frif- 
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frifleur,  to  wear  their  bags,  folitaires, 
and  brocades,  with  magnanimous  dig- 
nity, look  contemptuoufly  on  your  af- 
fected eafe  in  the  manoeuvres  of  your 
fnuff  boxes,  and  your  awkward  carriage 
in  fpofting  your  perfons. 

Do  not,  therefore,  my  dear  country- 
men, when  you  travel  for  improvement ; 
and  when  you  fhould  travel  as  refpecta- 
ble  reprefentatives  of  a  body  of  people ; 
who,  as  long  as  ever  civil  fociety  has 
been  known  to  flourifh,  have  been  court- 
ed and  efteemed,  do  not  attempt  to  imi- 
tate any  other  nation  than  your  own;  you 
have  virtues  and  refinements  among 
yourfelves,  fufficient  to  render  you 
compleatly  amiable  as  men  ;  and  under- 
standings, to  put  you  on  an  equality  with 
the  moft  enlightened  of  mankind :  in 
fhort,  you  have  talents  within  yourfelves, 
when  properly  exerted,  which  command 
the  efteem  of  all  the  world  :  let  the  end 

then 
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then  of  your  vifits  among  foreigners  be, 
to  enhance  the  bleffings  of  your  own 
country ;  to  glean  that  fpecies  of  infor- 
mation, which  may  teach  you  how  to 
prize  the  comforts  you  poflefs  at  home ; 
and  by  learning  the  diftinct  qualities  of 
men,  to  fecure  to  yourfelves  private  hap- 
pinefs,  that  may  laft  you  all  your  lives ; 
to  bring  back  with  you  the  laws  of  dif- 
ferent empires ;  politics  to  ferve  your 
king  in  a  national  exigency  j  improve- 
ment in  the  arts  to  benefit  your  coun- 
trymen j  and  an  univerfal  benevolence 
to  carry  you  through  life  without  rubs  to 
yourfelves,  and  with  happinefs  to  thofe 
who  have  any  commerce  with  you.  Suf- 
fer not  the  light  character  of  Frenchmen, 
the  abfurd  hauteur  of  the  German  Ba- 
ron, of  the  fixteenth  generation,  or,  the 
vain  glorious  infolence  of  a  romantic 
Italian,  to  brand  you  with  ridicule. — If 
you  perceive  virtues  in  either,  that  will 
mend  your  hearts,  or  be  of  national  bc^ 

nefit 
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nefit  in  the  application  of  them  to  your 
country  at  large — treafure  them  in  your 
memory :    but   leave   their  vices  where 
they  were  firft  engendered,  to  fecure  to. 
you  that  afcendency  you  have  always  had 
over  them :  for,    by  thefe  exotic  acqui- 
fitions,  you  return  home  with  a  poifon 
more  fatally  admin  iftered  than  by  the 
hands  of  your  enemies  j — and  which,  in 
fucceeding  commotions  with  your  neigh- 
bours, will  be  a  remote  conqueft,  which 
you  have  drawn  upon  yourfelves.     Show 
yourfelves   therefore  liberal,    but   avoid 
the  character  of  magnificent  fools  ;  whofe 
greatnefs  is  only  manifeft  in  the  fuperior 
faculty  of  fquandering  riches,  more  pro- 
fufely  than  the  natives  you  are  aflbciating 
with. 

I  have  feen  you  laughed  at,  and  my 
heart  has  bled  for  you.  I  have  feen, 
when  your  backs  have  been  turned,  an 
infolent  foreigner  fpeak  with  contempt 

of 
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of  you,  who  has  flattered  you  with  a 
moft  egregious  irony  of  praife  before 
your  faces.  Affert  your  folidity  of  cha- 
racter, and  even  your  deficiencies  in  the 
agremens,  with  an  Englifhman's  dignity. 
Confider  your  characteriftic  qualities  in  a 
phyfical  fenfe;  do  not  balance  them 
again  ft  thofe  of  the  foreigner ;  and,  be- 
lieve me,  that  your  natural  character, 
joined  with  your  early  and  fubftantial 
educations,  will  make  you  ever  refpected. 
— But  O,  my  countrymen!  fuffer  not 
your  fame  to  be  tarnimed  with  the  affec- 
ted imitation  of  foreign  buffoonery,  and 
the  curfed  folly  of  boafted  extravagance. 


There  was  a  remarkable  circumftance 
in  the  courfe  of  the  Baronet's  fojourn  at 
Bruxelles,  which  rather  puzzled  me. — 

All 
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All  the  world  fpoke  of  this  dragon  of 
extravagance,  and  no-  body  had  feen  him 
in  the  circles ;  all  the  beft  families  were 
echoing  his  name,  and  the  Baronet  had 
not  made  his  entre  among  them. — As  fo- 
reigners conclude  that  Englishmen  are 
always  acquainted  with  each  other,  how- 
ever degrees  or  diftance  may  vary,  I  was 
generally  pitched  upon  to  anfwer  the 
charges  that  were  laid  againft  him.  I 
was  indeed,  curious  myfelf,  to  fee  the 
Britifh  Worthy,  and  one  morning  I  paid 
him  a  vifit  j  when  the  following  conver- 
fation  refolved  the  myftery. 


ENGLISH  CONVERSATION, 


converfation  having  foon  fettled 
the  places  through  which  we  had 
travelled,  and  the  limits  of  our  intended 
tours,  we  began  upon  Bruxelles.  The 
Baronet  faid,  he  was  informed  of  three 

circles 
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circles  of  the  Noblefle  at  Bruxelles,  and, 
that  the  etiquette  confined  a  man  to  one 
only  3 — for  if,  fays  he,  you  have  been  in- 
troduced to  the  firft,  it  is  impoflible  you 
can  fliew  your  face  in  the  fecond  or  in 
the  third  j  and  if  prefented  in  either  of 
the  latter,  it  would  for  ever  feclude  a 
perfon  from  the  firil. — Now  what  plan 
do  you  think  I  have  adopted  (looking 
extremely  quaint  and  arch  all  the  time) 
fo  as  not  to  trefpafs  againft  the  laws  of 
this  etiquette,  and  not  offend  the  nobi- 
lity in  either  circle  ?  I  vifit  neither — ah  ! 
—  ah !  —  ah  !  —  heartily  laughing  at  his 
own  joke. 

This  court,  fays  the  Baronet,  was  in- 
tended, for  my  firft  exhibition,  in  formal 
congies  and  full  dreffes  ;  preparatory  to 
which,  I  received  a  packet  of  letters 
from  an  old  cat  of  an  aunt,  volumi- 
nous enough  to  have  contained  the  cor- 
refpondence  of  a  plenipotentiary  at  fome 

foreign 
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foreign  court — they  were  moftly  intro- 
ductory one's  on  my  tour  j  but,  in  par- 
ticular, to  the  principal  nobility  of  this 
place,  among  whom  fhe  had  refided  a 
great  part  of  her  virgin  life.  But,  as  her 
dearly  beloved  Charley,  was  only  to  copy 
their  foreign  grimaces  and  buffooneries, 
which  were  moil  carefully  and  verbofely 
exemplified  in  one  of  thefe  epiftles,  I 
thought  proper  to  make  fome  alterations 
in  the  plan  myfelf.  This  epiftle  con- 
tained matter  fufficient  for  a  quarto  vo- 
lume—  fcraps  of  fentences  from  Lord 
Chefterfield,  her  own  remarks  and  opi- 
nions, advices  in  the  company  of  the 
grand  monde,  punctilio's  of  honour, 
fympathetic  plaifler  for  wounds,  receipt 
for  an  excellent  warn,  ball,  with  almoft 
the  whole  materia  medica,  in  cafe  her 
dearly  beloved  nephew  fhould  fall  ill  on 
the  road  —  but  among  all  her  receipts,  I 
could  not  find  a  fpecific  for  an  empty 
purfe — ah! — ah! — ah! — and  what  refo- 

lution 
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lution  do  you  think  I  have  taken  ? — per- 
haps, to  throw  all  her  admonitions  and 
introductory  letters  into  the  fire. — Very 
good  ;  anfwered  the   Baronet — but  ftili 
better — I  have  voted  Bruxelles   a   moft 
peftiferous  boar.     So  I,  and  my  friend, 
propofe  fetting  off  for  Paris  on  a  prodi- 
gious jolly  plan — this  will  be  extremely 
funny — won't  it  ?     Vaftly  fo,  I  replied—- 
but do  you  not  rifk  the  paying  dear  for 
this  jolly  plan  as  you  call  it,  by  hurting 
yourfelf  in  the  eyes  of  your  friends  in 
England. — 'Shaw — I  fear  nothing  on  that 
head — there  is  a  tolerable  portion  of  fea 
between  us. — Very  true,  Sir ;  but  if  they 
be  capricious  in  their  remittances  ? — Why 
then,  replies  the  Baronet  (looking  ex- 
tremely cunning,  while  he  was  pouring 
out  a  glafs  of  wine)  I  will  offer  a  liba- 
tory  health  to  little  Ephraim,  near  the 
Poft-office,  in  Lombard-ftreet,   and  re- 
ceive  my   money    of  a    certain    friend 
fomewhere  elfe. — I  have  fettled  this  be- 
fore- 
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Fore-hand,  or  mercy  on  my  grand  tour 
expedition. 

So,  fo,  Sir !  I  exclaimed  inwardly ; 
this  is  refinement  in  extravagance,  with 
a  vengeance  !— What  deliberate  profli- 
gacy !  and  fo  young  too !  mercy  defend 
us ! — connected  with  Jews— the  times  ! 
^ the  times !— * 

In  fhort,  from  this  morning  viiit,  I 
was  no  longer  furprized,  that  our  neigh- 
bours the  French,  the  Germans,  the  Ita- 
lians, treat  us  with  fuch  open  effrontery  -9 
and  inwardly  laugh  at  our  diffipated 
youth,  who  travel  among  them— 


On  a  party  with  Sir —  and  his 

tutor,  to  Mr.  Varelft's  cabinet,  we  were 
viewing  a  picture  of  the  Virgin,  by  Ru- 
bens j 
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bens ;  which  was  fixed  very  low  for  fo 
large  a  defign,  and  which  flood  in  a  re- 
cefs  at  the  end  of  his  gallery,  with  a 
glafs  door  before  it.  Great  m after ! 
vaft  execution  !  powerful  effect  !  what 
excellence  !  what  patient  toil  to  arrive  at 
fuch  fuperior  fkill !  and  what  a  genius  to 
give  fuch  brilliancy  to  fo  much  fcience 
and  labour  !  thefe  were  my  exprefllons, 
when  I  turned  to  the  Baronet's  Tutor.  I 
was  waiting  for  his  reply,  which,  I  was 
in  hopes,  would  have  echoed  accor- 
dantly to  the  pleafmg  veneration  which 
I  entertained  for  this  artift's  memory. 
Cold,  and  unparticipating  in  my  fervour, 
did  this  bear-leader  caft  his  fullen  eyes 
on  the  picture — after  viewing  it  for  fome 
little  time,  with  all  the  majefty  of  a  grim 
pedagogue  of  a  college,  he  flowly  made 
his  comment — cc  it's  a  daub — the  man  was 
"  painting  for  money,  and  not  for  fame — 
"  the  Virgin  is  the  portrait  of  Rubens's 
"  kitchenwench — there  is  no  fublimity  in 
O  "  the 
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"  thecompofition  :  and,  inftead 
"  a  religious  veneration  for  the  mother  of 
"  Chrift,  I  fhould  be  thinking  of  the 
"  fifh  market  at  Antwerp."  Why  then, 
thought  I,  you  are  a  jog  trot  connoif- 
feur,  and  a  mere  retailer  of  the  flat  and 
common-place  remarks  on  this  great 
mafter. 

But,  Sir,  the  critics  on  Rubens  miftake 
his  excellence,  and  I  am  forry  to  find 
you  are  one  of  them.  Beauty,  Siiv 
Ihould  be  confidered  in  two  points  of 
light,  in  a  phyfical  fenfe,  and  according. 
to  the  fafliion  of  the  times.  When  the 
fine  arts  of  Greece  had  arrived  at  their  ze- 
nith, it  was  the  tafte  of  the  age  to  admire 
the  graceful  folds  of  a  fimple  drapery, 
on  the  (lender  and  delicate  well-turned 
member. —  The  fculptor  chizelled  this 
imaginary  excellence,  and  by  his  exqui- 
fite  proportions,  the  refult  of  his  con- 
fummate  ftudy  and  application,  has  flood 

unri- 
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unrivalled.     After-times  have  made  fuch 

\ 

improved  and  accurate  reprefentations 
of  nature  a  decifive  law  in  tafte. 
Painters,  like  the  reft  of  men,  have 
each  a  particular  idea  of  beauty,  which 
fometimes  may  be  corrected  by  ftudy, 
or  varied  by  the  prevailing  fafhions  of 
the  age :  hence  fuch  a  difference  fo  ge- 
nerally feen  in  their  works.  Probably  Ru- 
bens was  fenlible,  that  the  Greek  model 
was  the  true  ftandard  of  tafte  ;  and,  in  all 
likelihood,  would  have  made  that  his 
ftudy,  had  not-his  own,  and  the  preva- 
lent tafte  of  the  age,  induced  him  to 
that  method  of  felf-recreation,  which  fo 
ftrongly  characterifes  his  pencil :  if  he 
had  ftriclly  followed  the  Grecian  outline, 
he  muft  have  flood  unrivalled.  In  the 
age  of  Elizabeth,  it  was  the  fafhion  to 
die  and  powder  the  head  red ;  in  Charles 
the  fecond's  reign,  to  wear  black  wigs. 
Painters  were  obliged  to  follow  this  tafte. 
Perhaps,  in  the  time  of  Rubens,  fome 
O  2  Fie- 
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Flemifli  Lady,  of  high  rank  and  exube- 
rant plumpnefs,  had  given  rife  to  this 
faftiion  —  be  this  as  it  may,  though  a 
Painter  may  give  into  the  abfurdity; 
he  may,  notwithflanding,  difplay  infinite 
excellence  in  his  works ;  and,  in  refpeft  to 
true  tafle,  be  no  convert  either  to  his  own 
capricious  ideas  of  beauty,  or  the  pre- 
vailing beauty  of  the  times. 

But  beauty,  Sir,  i,s  centered  in  the 
imagination,  and  painters,  like  the  reft 
of  men,  have  each  a  peculiar  idea  of  a 
woman's  contour — Sir  Peter  pleafed  his 
fancy,  and  was  in  the  right  of  it — per- 
haps, the  redundant  fwell  of  flefh  and 
blood  was  the  particular  gout  of  the 
artift,  and  perfectly  congenial  to  his  opi- 
nion of  a  woman's  beauty — as  he  ho- 
noured flefh  and  blood,  he  honoured  na- 
ture, and  therefore  has  copied  what  he 
thought  her  excellence. 

The 
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The  divine  Tutor,  for  by  the  bye  he 
was  clerical — declared  himfelf  a  man  of 
tafte,  and  throwing  himfelf  prodigioufly 
on  his  centre,  burft  forth  with, 

•          —  amphora  caep't 
Inftitui,  cuirente  rota,  cur  urceus  exit. 

'•  Rubens  had  the  defign  of  a  Virgin  of 
il  heavenly  infpiration  in  his  mind,  to  be 
"  all  grace,  and  of  angelic  mould;  but, 
*'  alas  !  what  has  the  pencil  produced— a 
"  Dutch  butter  firkin  j  or," 


ut  turpitcr  atrum 

Defmat  in  pifccm  mulier  formofa  fuperne ; 

"  Thofe  beauties  which  he  pencilled,  are 
"  precifely  in  this  ftile — he  begins  with  a 
cc  woman  in  the  upper  parts;  but  when  he 
"  proceeds  to  the  conclufion,  he  verifies 
c<  the  adage  in  the  tail,  by  Dutch  fiflii- 
03  "  nefs, 
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<e  nefs,  a  prepofterous   mound   of  flefh 
"  and  blood." 


As  the  Tutor  had  given  me  a  box  on 
the  ear  with  a  Clailic,  I  endeavoured  to 
return  the  compliment. 

Sunt  deii£ta  tamen  quibus  ignovifie  velimus. 

If  there  be  any  fault,  it  is  the  fault  of 
the  Dutchman,  not  of  the  artift — Rubens 
was  enamoured  with  the  fuperabundant 
flefhinefs  of  his  goddefs. — Turn  your 

eves  from  the  kitchen-wench — wink  at 

j 

the  imaginary  defect — behold  other  beau- 
ties. "  i  fee  none.  But  there! — there!"  fays 
the  Tutor,  pointing  to  a  clufcer  of  naked 
nymphs,  painted  by  Polenburg*j  "there," 
lays  he,  •'  is  excellence !" — "What  hideous 
"  rough  pencilling,  to  this  inimitable  re- 
"  prefentation  of  human  nature,  fo  exqui- 

"  fitcly 

*  A  painter  famous  for  fmall  figures. 
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<c  fitely  wrought  by  the  hand  of  man  ! — 
"  fee  what  peculiar  delicacy  ! — Surely, 
"  Sir,  youmuft  have  little  tafte  to  admire 
<(  Rubens  before  Polenburg" — I  afked  the 
Tutor  to  define  tafte,, 

t£  Tafte,  Sir,  is  a  pleafure,  which  a  man 
"  derives  from  the  objects  he  is  furvey- 
"  ing." — I  afked  theTutor  the  meaning  of 
tafte,  and  what  were  its  conftituents. — He 
waved  a  reply,  and  referred  me  to  Ge- 
rard, D'Alcmbert,  and  Mr.  Burkc's  Sub- 
lime and  Beautiful.     I  gave  him  to  un- 
derftand,  that  no  man  was  privileged  to 
decide  upon  tafte,  or  even  permitted  to 
have  any  tafte  at  all,  unlefs  he  compre- 
hended its  meaning,  and  had  knowledge 
fufficient  to  acquire  it.     By  your  argu- 
ment, it  fhould  feem,  that  no  man  had  a 
right  to  pleafe  himfelf,  replied  the  Tu- 
tor.— He  waxed  warm,    and  called  my 
reafoning  tyrannical. — I  politely  begged 
to  explain  myfelf,  and  to  point  out  to  him 
O  4  the 
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the  neceflary  qualities  of  tafte  j  alluring 
him,  that  true  tafte  was  founded  on 
knowledge  ;  that  it  was  gleaned  by  expe- 
rience, and  ripened  by  comparing  works 
of  inferior  merit  to  fuperior  excellence  j 
fo,  that  by  comparing  the  works  of  a 
fubaitern  artift,  with,  thofe  of  one  of 
high  note,  a  parallel  can  be  drawn  be- 
tween them,  and  thus  the  criterion  of 
true  tafte  exemplified — There  are  block- 
heads, who  are  fo  bounded  in  their 
ideas,  that  they  have  no  faculties  to  judge 
of  the  fac  fimile  of  Nature*; — but,  men 
of  a  juft  perception,  who  are  in  fearch 

after 

*  I  am  fenfible,  that  imitations  of  Nature,  in  many  refpe&s, 
are  efteemed  flat  and  taftelefs,  by  the  generality  of  artifts— it 
is  my  opinion,  that  this  kind  of  tafte,  fliould  be  coniidered  in 
a  phyfical  and  unlimited  light— the  ideas  of  men  vary— all 
men  have  not  the  fame  confideration  of  refined  beauty.  Rem- 
brandt, Teniers,  and  Oftade,  courted  the  grotefque — Michael 
Angelo,  the  vifionary,  and  the  extreme  excellence  in  nature. 
The  majeftic  Raphael,  the  fimple  beauty  of  the  Greek  model. 
Science  has  been  difplayed  in  all  thefe  mailers— but  true  tafte 
only  centered  in  the  latter. 
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after  tafte,  confider,  if  the  painter 
has  done  juftice  to  the  model  he  copies. 
Their  knowledge  varies  according  to  the 
greater  or  leffer  nicety  of  comparing  ex- 
cellence with  inferiority ;  hence  degrees 
in  tafte — hence  degrees  in  artifts. — Na- 
ture is  ftrongly  confpicuous  in  Rubens — 
Nature  may  be  confpicuous  in  Polen- 
burg ;— but  the  fcience  of  the  one  greatly 
exceeds  that  of  the  other  :  and  here  it  is, 
that  the  fuperior  merit  of  the  artifl 
is  to  be  found.  Rubens  fludied  both  the 
great  and  intricate  beauties  in  his  mo- 
del— here  an  arm,  in  the  act  of  mufcu- 
lar  force,  (hews  animation  —  the  muf- 
cles  fwelled — the  finews  confpicuous — 
arteries  difplayed — the  limb  boldly  ex- 
ecuted upon  a  large  fcale;  and  every 
the  minuteft  part  delineated,  with  fuch 
accuracy,  that  the  fkilful  anatomift  won- 
ders, when  he  is  not  able  to  difcover  a 
fibre  mifplaced,  or  a  nerve  unnaturally 

exerted. 
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exerted. — Thus  a  frefh  fcience  is  learnt, 
for  the  more  perfect  finiihing  of  the 
grand  defign  of  the  painter ;  while  an 
artift,  like  your  favorite  Polenburg,  in 
the  infignificant  petitefTe  of  his  fubjeft, 
apologizes  for  his  want  of  {kill  in  ana- 
tomy, by  his  pigmy  imitations  of  Na- 
ture— his  fcience  can  be  no  ways  con- 
fpicuous  in  detail,  as  the  representation 
is  too  fmall  for  this  mafterly  obfei  vance ; 
but  let  your  own  judgment  decide. on 
the  excellencies  of  this  great  artift,  and 
you  muft  allow,  that  as  he  exceeded  the 
other  in  the  magnitude  of  his  defigns,  fo 
this  magnitude  has  given  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  difplaying  his  fuperior  know~ 
ledge  of,  and  fkill  in  delineating,  the  ftruc- 
ture  of  the  human  figure ;  and  as  perfec- 
tion in  the  artift,  cannot  be  attained  but 
by  confummate  induftry  and  experi- 
ence; fo,  that  diftinguifhing  judgment 
of  the  particular  excellencies  and  beauties 
pf  the  production,  which  we  call  tafte  in 

a  Con- 
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a  Connoifleur,  can  be  formed  only  by 
long  and  reiterated  obfervation  on  Na- 
ture herfelf,  as  well  as  on  different  imi- 
tations of  her.  Now  as  Rubens  difplays 
fo  much  greater  a  portion  of  fcience 
than  Polenburg,  I  muft  always  conjec- 
ture, the  man  who  admires  the  former 
in  preference  to  the  latter,  to  be  an  in- 
competent judge :  and. in  confequence, 
it  is  my  opinion,  that  every  man  fhould 
doubt  the  juftnefs  of  his  tafle,  unlefs  he 
has  fcientifically  ftudied  the  merits  and 
demerits  of  the  artift  whom  he  criti- 
cizes. 

But  he  fhould  have  admired  the 
Greek,  the  Greek,  Sir,  fays  the  Tutor. 
—I  rather  loft  my  patience,  but  refolved 
to  attack  my  difputant  with  his  own 
weapons,  who  I  knew  had  only  taken 
up  the  argument,  to  juftify  the  common 
received  opinion  of  this  mailer's  criticks; 

I  grew 
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I  grew  obflinate,  and  afTerted,  that  Ru- 
bens did  abfolutely  iludy  the  Greek  mo- 
del :  and,  that  it  was  from  his  enthufi- 
aftic  veneration  for  the  beauties  in  that 
famous  marble  of  the  Venus  de  belles 
FefTes,  which  fo  much  bewitched  this 
great  mafter  in  favour  of  his  bulky 
beauties. 

This  Venus,  enamoured  of  her  beau- 
tiful form,  gazed  upon  it. — The  enrap- 
tured painter,  not  confining  his  admira- 
tion in  certain  regular  bounds,  rather 
exceeds  the  model.  He  is  bewitched  by 
the  Grecian  beauty  contemplating  the 
fair  protuberance  of  her  delicate  body ; 
and  he  thinks  it  impoffible  to  have  too 
great  a  portion  of  this  Athenian  excel- 
lency in  his  works.  As  Michael  An- 
gelo,  from  his  clole  imitation  of  the  great 
in  Nature,  fell  into  an  excefs  of  his  art; 
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fo,  Rubens  may  have  fallen  into  the  like 
delirium,  and  produced  his  large  pofte- 
riors,  by  the  effect  of  his  profound  la- 
bour and  ftudy. 

But,  Sir,  when  you  obferve  this  Ve- 
nus, you  will  find,  by  a  peculiar  caft  of 
her  eyes,  that  (he  has  taught  fubfequent 
ages,  where  the  partial  attention  of  the 
ladies  is  directed.  In  the  fixteenth 
century,  it  was  fafhionable  to  lofe 
the  wafte  in  an  elevated  pelvis.  A 
drefs  was  invented  to  favour  this  pre- 
vailing tafte — it  was  efteemed  lovely—- 
the pride  of  the  ladies — the  men  admi- 
red— and  painters  flattered  the  rage  of 
the  times.  —  The  prefent  age  has  taken 
up  this  charming  criterion  j  every  wo- 
man is  enamoured  of  her  dear  b — m 
fiddle — cork  protuberances  are  invented, 
and  the  wafte  fliortened  in  accommoda- 
tion of  this  valuable  article.  It  is  all 

from 


from  the  Greek !  the   Greek !  the  dear 
delightful  Greek !"  * 

"  But,  Sir,  what  will  you  fay  of  the  King 
"  of  Pruffia,  who  only  prefers  the  artift, 
<c  whofe  works  he  is  beft  pleafed  with  ?  he 
"  laughs  at  the  rules  of  tafte  j  he  only 
"  judges  by  his  fenfes."  1  muft  then  fay, 
that  his  majefty  is  a  better  judge  of  the 
difcipline  of  his  army,  than  a  fine  paint- 
ing— it  is  obvious  he  can  have  no  pre- 
tenfions  to  tafte  j  and,  unlefs  he  has  fci- 
ence  in  the  works  of  a  painter — what 
right  has  he  to  pleafe  himfelf  at  the  ex- 
pence  of  real  merit,  and  take  to  himfelf 
a  tafte  which  he  is  not  qualified  for  ? 
"  Not  pleafe  himfelf !"  No,  Sir,  not  pleafe 
himfelf ; — for  if  he  pleafes  himfelf,  by 
deciding  on  the  merit  of  an  artift,  who 

has 


*  For  the  better  illuflration  of  my  argument,  I  have  given 
a  plate  of  the  Venus  de  belles  Fefles— a  Dutch  woman  of  the 
fixteenth  century— and  a  lady  of  the  prefent  age. 
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has  no  claim  to  excellence  in  his  works, 
and  therefore  conceits  himfelf  to  have  a 
tafte,  which  is  injurious  to  men  of  parts, 
who  alone  are  encouraged  by  the  fmiles 
of  fuch  a  great  potentate;   I  fay,  he  has 
no  right  to  pleafe  himfelf;  for  that  plea- 
fure  is   a   miftaken   pleafure,    which  is 
founded  on  ignorance;  the  judgment  is 
erroneous  in  this  cafe,  and  no  man  fhould 
value  his    errors   in   judgment ;    "  By 
"  your   leave,   Sir,  the   King  will   cer- 
IC  tainly  pleafe  himfelf,  if  he  thinks  pro- 
"  per." — Very  true;  but  under  thefe  cir- 
cumftances,  I  think  he  is  not  entitled  to 
that  pleafure,    fince  all   great   men   in 
power  fhould  know  how  to  diftinguifh 
fuperior  talents ;  but,  as  for  his  tafte,  I 
do  not  value  it  before  the  tafte  of  the 
tall  grenadier  at  the  door  of  his  palace ; 
and  1  would  have  all  painters  of  emi- 
nence fliun  the  aufpices  of  fuch  ignorant 
umpires. 

The 
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The  Tutor  looked  at  the  picture  of 
Rubens  —  attempted  to  fpeak  —  but 
ftammered  out  —  "  Not  pleafe  him- 
<e  felf ! — not  pleafe  himfelf!"  he  again 
repeated. 

Mr.  Varelft  with  the  Baronet  ap- 
proached us  juft  at  this  crifis ;  and  as  I 
was  fneaking  to  another  part  of  the  room, 
with  fome  defign  on  this  malade  imagi- 
naire, — I  left  them  gazing  at  the  pi6lure 
of  Rubens :  and  if  J  could  judge  by  the 
Tutor's  geftures,  I  thought  him  in  plau- 
dits on  this  fine  picture  of  the  Vir- 
gin. 

Strange — ftrange  are  the  rapid  changes 
in  the  mind  of  man  ! 

Mr.  Varelft  feemed  animated  at  the 
Tutor's  remarks ;  and  as  I  thought  his  at- 
titude, not  unfavorable  to  carry  away 

with 
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with  me  his  peculiar  vera  effigies,  I  pul- 
led out  my  pencil,  and  fcratched  off  the 
annexed  phyfiognomy  *. 

I  was  prefently  joined  by  Mr.  Varelft, 
whom  I  found  in  the  warmeft  eulogium 
on  the  fuperior  tafte  of  the  Tutor — de- 
claring, that  his  veneration  for  Rubens 
exceeded  every  thing  he  had  heard ;  and 
fo  great  feemed  the  favour,  which  he 
acquired  in  the  opinion  of  this  fingular 
hypochondriac,  that  he  was  invited  by 
him  to  take  his  foup  at  his  houfe  the  day 
following. 


On 


•  It  is  remarked  of  this  Gentleman,  that  he  never  varied  his 
drefs }  which  confided  of  a  filk  bed  gown,  with  a  girdle  j  a 
white  night  cap  with  a  ribbon  round  it,  and  a  tuft  of  rich 
Bruxel!es  lace,  on  the  fummit ;  a  cravat,  with  the  fame  kind  of 
lace  at  the  knot;  and  his  ruffles,  which  he  always  wore,  were 
very  rich  of  the  fame  quality.  This  Gentleman,  I  was  cre- 
dibly informed,  had  not  ftirred  out  of  his  houfe  for  fourteen 
years  when  I  faw  him  ;  being,  from  an  extraordinary  prepof- 
feflion,  apprehenfire,  that  the  open  air  Would  prove  fatal  to 
him. 
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On    the  Road  to  MAESTRICHT 
from  Lou  VAIN, 

In  Company  with  an  Englifh  Colonel. 


Navita  de  ventis,  de  taurh  narrat  arator, 
Enunurat  miles  vulnera,  pajlor  oves. 

PROPERTIUS,  Lib.  if. 


H !  why  then  my  conjectures  are 
right — it  rnuft  be  fo — it  is  a  tumulus 
—we  are  certainly  travelling  on  the  via 
militaris  of  the  Romans. — Indeed,  my 
dear  Colonel,  I  thought  fo — you  know  it 
was  my  opinion,  the  very  inftant  we  made 
the  turning  from  the  Louvain  road — fee, 
how  it  is  raifed  !  —  What  perfevering, 
what  ftupendous  labour  ! — What  a  mo- 
nument of  their  fame,  of  their  gran- 
deur, 
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denr,  of  their  extenfive  conquefts  ! — » 
This  warlike,  fagacious  people,  always 
occupied  the  higheft  grounds  to  guard 
againft  furprize. — Charming  veftige!  We 
are  certainly  not  far  from  their  caftrum, 
this  muft  lead  us  to  it,  depend  upon  it. 

The  Romans  under  Vocula  carried  on 
a  haraffing  and  fatal  war  in  thefe  parts 
againft  the  Germans,  who  were  com- 
manded by  Civilis.  Tacitus  is  fine 
in  the  defcription  of  this  war. —  What 
a  delightful  field  to  range  in !  What 
charming  food  for  a  liberal  mind ! 
Let  us  for  a  while  paint  our  ideas  with 
the  inftruetive  colouring  of  antiquity, 
and  fay  to  ourfelves ;  on  this  very  road 
Vocula  marched  with  his  legions  to  give 
battle  to  the  revolted  Civilis  —  what  a 
number  of  interefting  bufy  fcenes  this 
conveys  to  an  enlightened  mind  —  to  a 
mind  that  has  had  patience  to  glean  fome 
fmall  (lore  of  information. 

P  2  You 
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You  feem  thoughtful,  Colonel,  let  me 
break  the  chain  of  your  reverie,  and 
communicate  fome  little  narrative  of  this 
fingular  people.  —  When  Cerealis  had 
the  command  of  the  Romans  after  Vocula, 
he  publifhed  at  the  head  of  each  legion 
in  the  camp,  a  particular  decree,  that  no 
foldier  fhould  reproach  his  companion 
with  his  revolt  and  defeat  *. 

"  What  a  defeat  we  had  at  Lauffelt ! — 
"  I  have  juft  been  thinking,"  fays  the  Co- 
lonel, "  if  the  Duke  of  Cumberland 
<c  had  not  been  fo  vain-glorious  of  the 
"  bravery  of  the  Britifh  troops,  we  ihould 
"  have  gained  a  compleat  victory  over 
"  the  French — had  he  but  drawn  on  the 
"  Allies" — Wherefore  did  they  remain  in- 
active ?— we  loft  many  a  brave  Eng- 

lifhman 


*     •    "       et  edi£him  per  manipulos,    ne  qnis  in  certamine 
jurgiove  feditionem  aut  cladem  coinmilitoni  objeclaret. 

TACIT.  Hift.  Lib.  iv.  §.  Ixxiii. 
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lifliman  that  day.—-"  I  was  there,"  fays, 
the  Colonel — "  we  (hall  foon  come  to  the 
"  very  fpot  itfejf — I  know  every  inch  of 
<c  the  ground — -I  will  (how  you  the  difpo- 
"  fition  of  our  line — the  attack  of  mar- 
<f  fhal  Saxe — he  commanded  in  perfon 
"  at  a  village  on  the  hill,  three  miles  from 
"  LaufFelt. — J  remember  as  well  as  if  the 
*c  battle  was  fought  but  yefterday,  to 
"  have  feen  the  columns  march  down 
4{  from  the  village — but  we  fliall  foon  be 
"  on  the  ground — it  lies  between  Ton- 
"  gres  and  Maeftricht." 

Tongrcs !  cried  I — Tongres ! — the  very 
town  of  the  Tungri— fhall  we  pafs  thro* 
Tongres? — I  was  ready  to  jump  out  of 
the  Barouche  ; — then,  Colonel,  you  find 
my  conjectures  are  right.  —  I  faid,  we 
were  on  a  Roman  road. — Heavens !  what 
pleafant  fenfations  !  a  thoufand  delight- 
ful ideas  ruflied  to  my  mind.  Did  I  not 
fay  we  fhould  foon  dif  cover  a  caftrum  ? 
P  3  -Why, 
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—Why,  Tongres  is  the  old  town  of  Atu- 
atuca,  the  famus  mumcipium  of  the 
Tungri — that  this  town,  fo  famous  in  an- 
tiquity, did  not  occur  to  my  mind  be- 
fore !  How  far  are  we  from  it  ?  "  From 
"  LaufFelt  ?  Why,  from  Lauffelt  we  are 
"  a  poft  and  a  half." — What  are  you 
thinking  of,  Colonel  ?  I  faid  Tongres. — 
"  I  do  not  know,"  faid  the  Colonel. — 
Not  know?  it  is  the  next  flage;  "  but 
"  I  was  thinking  of  fomething  elfe. — 
"  What  a  ragged,  ill  appointed  army  the 
tf  Emprefs  Queen  had  at  that  time  !  quite 
"  different  from  the  prefent  appointment. 
"  — !  fhall  never  forget  what  a  beggarly 
"  appearance  they  made  at  LaufFelt :  beg- 
"  garly  in  two  fenfes  j  for,  if  the  Duke  had 
"  led  them  on  for  the  fupport  of  the  Bri- 
**  tilh,  by  G—d,  the  day  had  been  ours." 

I  faw  three  large  barrows  or  tumuli  at 
fome  diftance  from  the  road ;  I  ordered 
the  L'arouche  to  flop,  infilling  on  getting 

out 
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out  to  view  them — the  Colonel  loft  his 
patience.  —  I  told  him,  that  we  fhould 
not  pafs  thefe  facred  depofits  of  fuch 
brave  people,  without  offering  fome  fu- 
gitive tribute  to  their  manes — He  fwore 
it  would  be  dark  before  he  reached 
Lauffelt,  and  then  he  would  not  have 
time  to  conduct  me  over  the  field. — 
'Shaw !  never  mind  the  paltry  battle  of 
Lauffelt  j  think  on  the  Roman  battles— 
when  Cerialis  led  on  the  Langri  and  Tre- 
veri — and  yet,  methinks,  fays  the  Co- 
lonel, we  loft  a  great  many  brave  fel- 
lows— "  !  faw  the  ground  crimfoned  over 
"  with  the  trueft  and  braveft  blood  that 
"  ever  flowed  from  men,  who  facrificed 
cc  their  lives  for  their  country,  and  1  have 
"  feen  more  than  one  fight  of  the  kind. — 
"  A  paltry  battle  !  Why,  Sir,  we  loft  fome 
ct  thoufands  of  our  honeft  countrymen 
"  there;  by  G— d,  if  the  Allies  had  en- 
"  gaged,  we  fhould  have  beat  the  Mon- 
"  fieurs — but  you  do  not  feel  for  thefe 
P  4  "  fcenes." 
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"  fcenes."-— Nay,  this  is  too  much. — What 
fimplicity  !  I  fay,  Colonel,  Lauffelt  was  a 
trifling  battle,  when  compared  to  the 
carnage  in  the  wars  of  the  Romans. 

It  was  in  vain  to  difpute  the  point,  for 
I  faw  the  Colonel  grow  warm  ;  —  but, 
fays,  he,  "  What  are  all  the  battles  we  read 
"  of  in  books,  but  fables,  which  the  hifto- 
. "  rian  invents,  to  raife  the  reader's  won- 
"  der. —  1  do  not  believe  half  the  battles  I 
"  read  of,  nor  half  the  wonders  that  men 
"  relate,  unlefs  1  have  them  confirmed  by 
*e  my  own  eyes  :— now,  as  to  the  battle  of 
?'  LaufTelt,  J  was  there,  and  with  my  own 
"eyes  1  beheld  it." — By  Heavens!  this 
was  too  much.— I  never  was  fo  defirous  in 
my  life  for  my  favourite  converfation  on 
the  Romans. — It  was  entirely  out  of  my 
power  to  convince  my  companion  in  this 
argument — my  bile  was  rifing  high  ;  and, 
I  verily  believe,  I  fhould  have  burfl,  if 
the  fight  of  a  town,  which  I  concluded 
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to  be  Tongres,  had  not  diflipated  my 
anxious  defire  to  convince  the  Colonel  of 
his  ftupidity. 

Therefore,  inftead  of  beginning  with 
that  violent  vociferation,  which  the  in- 
tuit the  Colonel  had  given  to  my  fixteen 
hundred  years  departed  friends,  had 
wound  me  up  to  ;  the  fortunate  fight  of 
a  diftant  town,  like  a  water  fpout  on  a 
volcano,  awhile  fufpended  my  rage. 

Then,  gefwlnd^  fays  I  to  the  German 
poftillion. — But  the  German  poftillion 
not  caring  the  value  of  his  half-confumed 
tobacco  pipe's  charge  for  Tongres,  and  all 
my  enthufiaftic  veneration  for  its  antient 
fplendour,  beftowed  no  extraordinary  lafh 
on  the  plump  buttocks  of  his  Flanders 
mares. — 1  flung  myfelf  into  the  corner  of 
the  Barouche,  bewailing  my  fate,  in  not 
having  a  companion  to  relifh  a  Caflrum, 
Tumulus  and  Roman  road  :  and,  the  Co- 
Jonel,  on  his  part,  I  believe,  was  in- 
wardly 
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wardly  curfmg  my  dilitanti  frenzy,  and 
boiling  for  a  military  enthufiaft  to  par- 
take of  his  field  of  battle  at  Lauffelt. 

A  mutual  filence  took  place  —  a  thou- 
fand  reflections  were  pafling  in  my  mind 
on  the  fubjecl:  of  this  difcovery,  and 
each  reflection,  alas !  was  nipped  in  its 
origin  for  the  want  of  a  friendly  anti- 
quary to  pafs  fome  genial  comment  on  its 
juftnefs.  Not  a  fingle  word  was  I  deter- 
mined to  fpe'ak  to  the  unparticipating 
Colonel. 

My  profound  thoughtfulnefs  increafed 
—at  times  I  was  flattering  my  fancy  with 
fome  curious  difcovery  at  Tongres;  per- 
haps rummaging  the  infide  of  an  hypo- 
geum,  or  hanging  with  greedy  venera- 
tion over  a  fragment  of  fome  Roman  pot ; 
analyfing  the  compofition  of  Roman  ce- 
ment j  decyphering  the  infcription  of 
fome  corroded  medal  3  gazing  with  all 

the 
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the  feeverifh  enthufiafm  of  an  enrap- 
tured virtuofo  over  an  urn,  which  my 
fuggeftive  fancy,  could  argue  to  be  the 
cinirary  depofit  of  Ibme  great  man ;  per- 
haps, a  Civilis  j  perhaps,  a  Vocula. — All 
gracious  powers !  thought  I,  in  a  few 
minutes  I  mail  arrive  at  this  delightful 
food  for  antiquity,  and  not  have  a  bro- 
ther partaker  in  my  extacy,  when  I  trace 
out  the  mouldering  veftigia  of  the  walls. 

Ye  gods,  goddeffes,  or  genii !  what  e'er 
you  be,  or  what  clafs  you  hold !  whe- 
ther ye  prefide  over  the  foibles,  frailties, 
•  or  virtues  of  men ;  whether  ye  direct 
them  through  the  ftrange  jumble  of  their 
exiftence,  and  bend  their  minds  to  the  oc- 
cupation of  certain  thoughts,  in  prefe- 
rence to  their  many  wild  fancies, 
which  gambol  in  their  ftrange  imagi- 
nations ;  who  e'er  you  be !  whether  in 
power  eminent  among  the  fylphs  that 
flutter  provident  to  protect  their  puny 

fubftances  > 
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fubftances;  or  elfe,  of  lefTer  note,  who 
watch  the  filly  whim  lies  of  their  brains, 
great  is  the  praife  I  offer  you !  Let  me 
not  tire  your  aerial  patience,  by  offering 
up  too  many  ebullitions  of  gratitude ; 
but  fuffer  me,  with  much  meeknefs  of 
fpirit,  to  requeft  the  rank  and  name  of 
that  benign  genius,  who  dragged  the 
torpid  THOUGHT  from  darknefs,  and  in- 
fpired  me  with  this  pleafing  recollection, 
— I  will  raife  an  altar  to  his  memory, 
after  the  Roman  ;  and  1  will  offer  up  as 
a  facrifice,  a  thoufand  conjectures  on 
tumuli,  vice,  caftra3  municipia>  6cc. 

Happy,  happy  THOUGHT  ! — I  will  then, 
on  my  arrival  at  Tongres,  make  all  dili- 
gent enquiry  for  an  Abbe — Peace  to  thy 
perturbed  fpirit !  peace  !  —  An  Abbe 
will  be  enlightened  with  claffical  lore, 
and  the  fait  of  his  Attic  knowledge  may 
chance  to  give  a  freih  zeft  to  thy  favou- 
rite purfuit. 

My 
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My  blood  reliquified,  and  the  ftream 
ran  lympid  through  its  dufts,  impelling 
the   fpleen   and   bile  into  their  falutary 
congenial  courfes — the  heart  once  more 
expanded,  and  chearful  nature  reaflumed 
its  wonted  dwelling  in  my  bofom. — I  was 
turning  to  the  Colonel  to  ftrike  on  his 
darling  firing  of  Lauffelt — to  partake  of 
his    raptures  —  to  humour  his   military 
gufto  j  to  make  him  blefTed,  indeed !  but 
ileep  had  faft  fealed  his  eye- lids. 

"  To  the  right  about,  turn  —  keep 
"  your  ranks— guarnifh  your  right — I 
"  fay,  they  will  force  us  on  the  right 
"  flank—its  all  fham  on  the  left."— No 
jolt  could  have  been  more  unfortunate 
than  this— it  waked  the  Colonel  from  a 
repetition  of  his  defeat  at  Lauffelt,  and 
I  was  in  the  befl  poflible  mood  to  enjoy 
his  military  trance. 


Ad 'd 
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«  A  d 'd  fhock,   indeed !  We  are 

<e  all  blown  to  the  devil,"  cried  the  Co- 
lonel, juft  as  we  received  the  jolt, 
ftaring  about  him  wildly.  You  have 
been  dreaming.  Colonel,  of  Lauffelt ! — • 
"  I  was,  in  good  faith — eh  gad  !  what  a 

"  d 'd  jolt  it  was ! — I    thought   we 

<c  had  fprung  a  mine.  —  Dreams,  are 
"  flrange  things,"  faid  this  military  ve- 
teran.— ££  I  never  was  more  warmly  en- 

cc  gag£d  *m  my  life — *  was  m  tne  rnidft' 
"  of  fire  and  fmoke.  P — x  on  the  jolt, 
"  I  wifh  I  had  dreamt  it  out." 

Pray,  Colonel,  what  was  the  Engfifh 
force  at  Lauffelt  ?  —  The  Colonel  fud- 
denly  turned  his  head,  darting  on  me 
one  of  thofe  cordial  looks,  which  indi- 
cate an  entire  expanfion  of  the  heart. 
I  never  faw  a  mortal  difcover  fuch  filent 
fatisfaclion,  joy  hung  pendant  on  the 
very  tip  of  his  tongue — a  thoufand  fen- 
tences  rofe  tumultuous  for  utterance. — 

The 
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The  opening  was  made,  and  what  co- 
lumn  to  march  foremoft  was  now  his 
ftudy.  Alas !  there  was  no  arrangement, 
French  and  Englifli  came  together,  pel- 
mel,  full  as  much  difordered  as  in  the 
battle  of  Lauffelt.  I  had  no  direct  anf- 
wer,  fo  I  e'en  gave  him  all  the  free  loofe 
to  his  ftory,  which  he  could  poflibly  ex- 
pect from  a  mortal  who  had  been  fo  ill 
ufed  as  I  had  been  on  a  Roman  road. 

Many  a  time  did  he  roufe  my  attention 
by  a  nudge,  or  a  pull  by  the  fleeve — 
what  could  he  expect  more,  befides  my 
patience,  than  an  ay— or  folitary  hem  ? 
What  an  unfortunate  rencontre  !  had  his 
battle  of  LaufFelt  met  any  other  thing  in 
the  courfe  of  our  travels  but  a  Roman  road, 
and  the  town  of  Tongres ;  then,  O  then  ! 
thought  I,  your  marchings,  your  coun- 
ter marchings,  your  manoeuvres,  would 
have  been  felt,  and  attended  to— unfoci- 
able  heart  that  I  have,  not  to  participate 

of 
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of  a  fellow  creature's  innocent  foible.--* 
"  Zounds,  Sir,"  cried  the  Colonel,  (with 
fuch  an  impetuous  accent,  and  in  fo  loud 
a  voice,  that,  confcious  of  not  attending 
to  his  narrative,  1  thought  his  paffion  had 
got  the  better  of  his  reafon,  and  I  was 
going  to  pay  dear  for  my  rudenefs.) — « 
"  Zounds,  Sir,  what  a  glorious  victory 
"  we  fhould  have  gained,  if  the  beg- 
"  garly  Allies  had  engaged.'* 

Heavens  be  praifed !  I  have  reached 
the  antient  town  of  Tongres  -,  and  every 
old  building  I  now  cafl  my  eyes  upon,  is 
converted  to  the  remains  of  feme  Ro-* 
man  domicilium. 

It  was  morally  impofllble  to  contain 
myfelf  any  longer.  —  Now,  Colonel, 
you  fee  the  famous  town  of  Tongres 
— it  had  no  effecT:— he  was  enumerating 
the  regiments  and  commanders  names 
who  were  employed  in  the  battle. — 

Then, 
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*Then,  confound  me,  if  I  ever  mention 
the  battle  of  Lauffelt  again,  was  it  to 
fave  your  heart  from  burfling  with  cho- 
ler  or  impatience. 

It  is  a  common  faying,  when  a  man 
is  defirous  of  finding  the  thing  he  is 
immediately  in  want  of,  that  the  faid 
thing  is  not  to  be  found  j  or  elfe  takes 
him  a  plaguy  long  while  in  feeking  after; 
the  following  incident  will  (how  that 
there  are  exceptions  to  this  rule. 

No  zealous  Catholic,  whofe  foul  was 
on  the  brink  of  eternity,  was  ever  more 
defirous  to  fee  an  Abbe,  than  I  was  at 
Tongres.  —  The  very  inflant  the  Ba- 
rouche flopped  to  change  horfes,  1  en- 
quired with  a  moil  rapid  emphafis  for 
one  :  my  enquiry  was  addrefled  to 
a  little  dry  looking  man,  who  was  {land- 
ing clofe  to  the  carriage  to  reconnoitre 
our  perfons  -,  he  was  drefled  in  a  reddifh 

brown 
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brown  coat,  with  fhort  powdered  hair 
curled  up  tight  round  his  neck. — 1  had 
no  fooner  mentioned  the  word  Abbe 
than  a  fimilar  impetuofity  fprung  up  in 
his  countenance. 

"  Monfieur  wants  an  Abbe  ?"  fays  he, 
making  a  half  flexion  of  a  bow. 

Before  I  could  put  my  enquiries  into 
fome  form,  I  that  inftant  perceived  that 
I  had  addrefTed  myfelf  to  the  very  being 
I  was  in  fearch  after — for  a  blue  bind- 
ing above  his  ftock,  convinced  me  that 
he  was  the  very  man.  He  defired  to 
know  my  bufinefs ;  whether  fome  reli- 
gious office  he  had  to  perform — "  a  la 
"  confeflion  peut  etre  ?''  The  very  thing, 
faid  I  to  the  Abbe,  fmiling. 

But  my  fmile  was  too  ironical  to  give 
weight  to  the  anfwer. — The  Abbe  faid, 

he 
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he  was   willing  to  ferve  me,  and  once 
more  defined  to  know  my  bufinefs. 

I  prefaced  my  difcourfe,  by  obferv- 
ing,  that  as  perfons  of  his  cloth,  were 
in  general  poflefled  of  liberal  knowledge, 
and  therefore  informed  of  many  parti- 
culars which  efcape  the  ignorant  multi- 
tude, 1  prefumed  to  addrefs  him  on  a 
fubject  which  related  to  the  old  town  of 
Tongres — here,  I  remember,  he  fixed  a 
mod  penetrating  look  on  me,  and  I  am 
fure,  in  three  feconds  of  time,  he  dif- 
tinclly  furveyed  the  whole  features  of 
my  face.  To  finifh  my  preliminary 
chapter,  and  not  to  belye  my  firft  anf- 
wer,  I  confefled  to  him,  the  great  defire 
I  had  to  find  a  perfon,  who  had  tafte 
enough  for  antiquity,  to  furvey  the  fpot 
where  the  ancient  town  of  Atuatuca 
ftood, 


Ac.a," 
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,"  exclaimed  the  Abbe,  drawling 
out  the  lafl  fyllable  as  long  as  the  infla- 
tion of  his  lungs  would  permit  him  — 
"  Monfieur  eft  Amateur." 

We  (hall  not  arrive  at  Lauffelt,  cried 
the  Colonel,  if  you  dangle  after  that  Ja- 
cobite-looking fcoundrel  —  with  a  pro- 
mife  of  only  flaying  till  the  horfes  were 
put  to,  I  prevailed  on  him  to  follow  us. 

The  little  Abbe,  with  the  moft  eager 
and  fatisfaftory  look  in  the  world,  led  us 
into  a  clean,  but  fmall  houfe,  which  we 
traverfed  to  his  ftudy  j  where,  by  books 
and  loofe  papers  I  faw  lying  on  the  table, 
I  was  well  perfuaded  he  merited  the 
compliment  I  had  juft  paid  to  his 
learning. 

And  now,  faid  he,  if  Monfieur  will 
have  a  little  patience,  I  will  fliew  him  a 
few  bagatelles  —  "  ils  ne  font  pas  de 

"  grandes 
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"  grandes  chofes  ;"  and  he  fkipped  out  of 
the  room,  for  he  had  left  his  keys  in  a 
coat  pocket  which  he  had  pulled  off  the 
day  before. 

While  he  was  abfent,  whether  by  de- 
fign  or  accident,  there  pafled  by  the 
room  door,  a  clean  and  pretty  black 
eyed  grifette,  whom  the  Colonel  foon 
efpyed,  and  with  an  oath  exclaimed, 
there's  a  piece  of  modern  rarity,  worth 
all  your  coins  or  Roman  antiques,  as  you 
call  them  !  If  I  had,  continued  he,  all 
the  curiofities  in  the  world,  I  would 
freely  part  with  them  for  a  kifs  of  the 
Parfon's  maid.  The  Colonel  bounced 
after  her. 

When  the  Abbe  returned  with  his 
keys,  I  could  well  perceive  by  his  looks, 
that  he  had  feen  the  Colonel  in  confab 
with  his  maid ;  and,  if  my  intuitive 
knowledge  was  not  ill  placed,  (which, 
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by  the  bye,  I  think  was  not  the  cafe)  he 
appeared  rather  difconcerted  on  the  oc- 
calion. 

He  opened  his  cabinet — Juft  Heavens! 
what  are  the  feelings  of  the  Dilitanti ! — - 
urns,  vafes,  lachrymatories,  paterae,  fibu- 
las, coins,  &c.  6cc.  burft  on  my  enrap- 
tured fight — it  was  richer  to  me  than  the 
Duke  of  Tufcany's  cabinet,  or  all  the 
cabinets  in  the  world — for  I  had  been  fo 
pleafmgly  wound  up  for  it. 

What  delightful  fenfations  !  What  ar- 
dent longings,  any  partial  paffion  rivets 
in  the  foul  of  man  !  methinks  it  raifes 
it  to  the  very  pinnacle  of  human  happi- 
nefs — if  this  be  the  cafe,  why  fhould  I 
care  for  the  little  bickerings  of  the  world, 
or  how  much  it  ridicules  my  judgment. 
• — O  world,  laugh  on  ! — I  am  fupremely 
charmed  in  contemplating  the  beauties 
of  a  cockle-fhell — and  I  maintain  it,  he 

is 
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is  the  truly  happy  man,  who  can  trifle 
life  away  in  trifling  things. 

At  that  inftant,  I  would  not  have 
changed  ftation  with  a  king,  ah  emperor, 
or  a  perpetual  dictator  of  the  whole 
univerfe,  were  I  to  have  facrificed  the 
delightful  fight  which  appeared  before 
me. 

A  Julius  Csefar!  with  what  avidity  did 
I  take  the  coin  in  my  hand — O  thou  en- 
lightened general !  thou  great  fuccefsful 
man! — 'how  could  fuch  univerfal  fhouts 
of  praife,  fuch  egregious  glory,  beftowed 
on  thy  conduct,  avoid  imprefling  thee 
with  fuch  vaft  ambition — yet,  O  great 
Caefar!  where  was  the  man  to  be 
found,  with  a  mind  as  found  as  thine, 
who  could  have  borne  thy  honours  with 
fuch  modeft  dignity  ?  But  thou  waft  pu- 
nifhed  for  the  means  by  which  thou  be- 
cameil  great.  Thou  hadft  butchered 

multi- 
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multitudes  j  thou  waft  butchered  thy- 
felf.  If  thou  hadft  acquired  thy  great- 
nefs  by  virtue  alone, 

I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo 
"That  fhould  applaud  again  ; 

but  thou  wert  fanguinarily  great,  and  I 
lament  not  thy  fall ! 

See  !  fee  !  here  is  the  Jituus,  or  augur's 
crooked  ftaff,  with  which  he  quartered 
the  heavens  j  the  vafe,  the  afperger>  and 
fimpulum^  or  ladle,  to  pour  the  wine  or 
facred  liquor  on  the  victim's  head.  The 
Abbe  deemed  me  un  efprit  fort,  et  grand 
amateur. 

Now  began  my  leclure  on  the  coin — 
And  let  thy  benign  and  tender  patient 
fpirit,  Abbe,  incline  thee  to  this  inno- 
cent foible — give  me  audit — cherifh  the 
harmlefs  vanity,  and  I  will  humble  my- 

fe|f 
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felf  before  thy  little  wanderings  of  tem- 
per, even  with  the  religious  meeknefs  of 
brotherly  love.  Oh  !  eafe  my  bofom  of 
this  irritating  garulity,  and  I  will  be 
patient  under  the  fevereft  tortures  which 
the  longeft  ftory  in  thy  catalogue  can 
poffibly  inflicT:  on  me — he  did — he  did 
hear  me. 

The  difcipline  and  religion  of  (both- 
fayers,  were  brought  to  Rome  from 
Etruria ;  Cicero  fays  in  his  book  De  Di- 
vinatione,  that  their  rites  were  highly 
venerated,  and  of  fuch  great  importance, 
that  no  bufmefs  was  performed  in  and 
out  of  the  walls  without  auguration. 
The  diflinguifhing  honour  and  influ- 
ence, attached  to  that  facred  office,  were 
the  means  of  transferring  augural  dig- 
nity to  the  emperors  and  firft  nobility  of 
Rome,  which  may  be  proved  by  the 
coins  of  Caefarj  from  whofe  example, 
JVIarcus  Antonius  and  Lepidus  embra- 
ced 
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ced  the  high  prieft-hood  ;  and  difplayed 
the  facred  dignity  of  the  office  on  their 
coins,  by  delineating  the  emblems  of  it. 

I  was  in  full  career  of  difcourfe,  and 
the  Abbe  charmingly  attentive,  when, 
(a  curfe  on  the  eternal  baffler  of  my  ex- 
tatic  delirium!;  the  Colonel  entered  the 
room,  panting,  breathlefs,  and  fwearing 
it  would  be  dark  before  we  reached 
Lauffelt — he  foon  routed  ten  thoufand 
legions  of  ideas  on  my  favourite  theme, 
and  his  difcompofed  figure  feemed  to 
avert  all  favourable  propenfity  in  this 
friendly  antiquary.  It  was  in  vain  to 
re-affume  the  fubjecl. — The  Abbe  wifhed 
the  Colonel  at  the  devil  for  two  reaions; 
firft,  for  his  abfence ;  and,  fecondly,  for 
his  barbarous  want  of  confideration  for 
the  fond  interefting  bufinefs  we  were 
employed  upon. 

Helas ! 
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Helas !  cried  my  friendly  participator 
in  this  world's  trifles,  "  vous  alles  done 
"  partir,"  and  you  have  not  feen  the  old 
remains  of  Tongres — but  I  will,  thought 
I  to  myfelf,  in  fpite  of  this  foldier,  and 
his  military  frenzy ;  fo  bowing  to  the 
Colonel  with  an  un approximating  politc- 
nefs,  I  followed  the  Abbe  and  triumphed 
over  his  battle  of  Lauffelt.  The  Colonel 
had  his  choice  to  follow  us,  but  he  re- 
turned to  the  inn,  foaming  with  indig- 
nation, becaufe  I  did  not  frame  fome  de- 
lay and  excufe,  to  wave  this  antiquarian 
promenade. 


MAE* 
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, MAES  T  RIGHT. 

A  S  we  left  Tongres  the  moon  made 
her  appearance,  and  fhe  promifed 
fufficient   brightnefs    to    light    us    over 
the  commemorable   plains    of  Lauffelt. 
The  Colonel's  fpirits  rofe  with  the  rifing 
of  the  planet;  for  he  had  been  in  a  de~ 
fponding  ftate,  left  he  fhould  be  forced 
over  his  favourite  field  of  Mars,  by  the 
darknefs  of  the  evening;  and  the  loca- 
lity of  his  military  rhetorick,  lofe  that 
zefl  which  the  prefence  of  a  companion 
might  there  give  it.     The  gaiety  of  his 
humour   could  not  be  equalled  by  the-, 
youngeft   fubaltern  of  the   army.      He 
fung ;  and  the  burden  of  his  fongs  was 
convivial  humour  and  Englifh  prowefs : 
though  the  foul-melting  power  of  their 
mufick  was  loft  in  a  vigorous  and  mafcu- 
line  cadence,  ftill  it  produced  the  requi- 

fite 
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fite  excellence  to  his  fancy — 'twas  a  roar 
of  found  health,  good  lungs,  and  true 
valour  3  and  I  joined  in  chorus  with  my 
companion. 

The  treafures  which  I  found  in  the 
company  and  cabinet  of  the  Tongres 
Abbe  awakened  in  me  a  perfect  concord- 
ance with  his  military  fpirit — I  encored 
his  fongs— the  Colonel  clapped  me  on 
my  knee,  and  was  humoured  to  the 
highefl  bent  of  his  foul. — But,  alas !  how 
often,  when  we  give  the  bowl  its  trueft 
bias  to  arrive  at  the  jack  of  fuccefs,  does 
the  rub  intervene,  and  a  curfed  obli- 
quity difappoint  all  our  happinefs ! 

It  was  the  good  hock  at  Tongres,  and 
the  thoughts  of  walking  over  his  favou- 
rite field  of  Lauffelt  which  revived  the 
Colonel's  fpirits  j  but  it  was  the  fmooth- 
nefs  of  the  road  which  abated  their  vio- 
lence, and  was  gradually  lulling  his  fu- 

preme 
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preme  happinefs  to  reft — the  Colonel,  as 
ufual,  foon  dropped  afleep — I  followed 
his  example. 

On  our  entering  the  gates  of  Mae- 
ftricht,  the  noife  of  the  guard  awakened 
us — the  Colonel  recollecting  the  irretrie- 
vable misfortune  which  had  befallen  him, 
made  a  fhort  paufe;  and  drawing  up  the 
moft  formidable  German  oaths  in  battle 
array,  attacked  the  blamelefs  poftillion : 
the  vi6lim  of  his  revenge  proved  the  omif- 
fion  of  orders  to  flop  at  the  village  of 
Lauffelt :  but  the  more  he  averred  his  in- 
nocence, the  more  the  Colonel  grew  indig- 
nant— in  fliort,  he  fell  upon  him  with  the 
brawny  fifts  of  a  Broughtonian  Englifh- 
man  -y  and  notwithstanding  mine,  and  the 
officer's  of  the  guards  interpofition,  he 
gave  him  a  moft  fevere  Buckhorfe  chaf- 
tifement. 

The  intemperate  choler  of  the  Colonel 
was  fomewhat  eafed  by  the  blows  which 

the 
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the  Flemifh  poftillion  received;  yet  the 
man  was  not  tame  under  the  unmerited 
difgrace  —  he  inftantaneoufly  lodged  a 
grievous  and  formal  complaint  with  a  ma- 
giftrate  of  the  place  againft  the  Colonel, 
who  would,  in  all  probability,  have  re- 
ceived a  (harp  retaliation  from  the  fuf- 
ferer,  had  not  the  Lieutenant  of  the 
Guard,  from  the  great  refpect  which  is 
paid  to  officers  of  rank  on  the  conti- 
nent, been  a  mediator  in  the  difference. 
Having  paid  a  ducat  as  a  cataplafm,  to 
cure  the  battered  ribs  of  the  innocent 
poftillion,  and  invited  the  Lieutenant  to 
fpend  the  evening  in  his  company,  if  the 
duty  of  his  guard  would  permit  him,  the 
affair  was  compromifed. 

On  my  entering  the  houfe  we  put  up 
at,  I  flew  to  pen,  ink  and  paper — and 
fuch  was  the  reftlefs  ftate  of  my  antiqua- 
rian fpirit,  that  for  thee  **** — thou  fpi- 
rit  of  the  great  Camden,  did  I  begin  the 
firft  lines  of  the  following  letter. 

LET- 
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LETTER 


MAESTRICHT, 


T  A  M  heartily  glad  of  this  opportu- 
nity  of  teftifying  my  peculiar  hap- 
pinefs  in  having  a  friend  like  yourfelf, 
who  has  a  tafte  for  antiquity,  and  whofe 
bofom  is  at  all  times  a  fanftuary  for  the 
foibles  of  a  fellow  creature — foibles, — • 
wherefore  foibles  ? — furely  the  name  is 
unjuftly  applied. — Is  not  the  world  to 
blame,  when  it  derides  the  purfuits  of 
men  which  help  to  fill  up  the  dreary 
vacuum  of  life,  and  conduct  them 
fmoothly  thro'  all  its  ftrange  meanders  ? 

I  grant   that   antiquity  is   an  ufelefs 
ftudy,  unlefs  it  tends  to  throw  light  on 
ages,   from  whence  little  or  no  informa- 
tion 
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tion  has  been  handed  down  to  us ;  un- 
lefs  it  impreffes  fome  awful  truth,  illuf- 
trative  of  the  virtues  of  paft  ages  j  a  mo- 
nument of  their  vices,  or  a  record  of  their 
cuftoms,  which  may  ferve  the  moderns  as 
a  model  to  imitate,  or  an  example  to  (leer 
clear  of. 

Wherefore  fliould  we  pore  with  won-  . 
der  and  immoderate  regard  over  fome 
antient  remain,  without  reafon  for  the 
pleafure  we  feel  ?  The  mind  may  be 
amufed  j  but  this  argues  puerility.  But 
when  the  laws,  cuftoms,  virtues,  and 
vices  of  remote  ages,  do  conftitute  part 
of  our  ftudies;  when  we  felecl  thofe  mate- 
rials from  the  ruins  of  vaft  empires,  which 
point  out  to  us  thofe  errors  which  occa- 
lioned  their  overthrow ;  when  they  thus 
become  the  awful  monitors  of  a  fucceed- 
ing  people  ;  when  by  their  fatal  example 
they  fliow  them  how  to  eftablifh  a  more 
permanent  exiftence ;  when  they  amend 
their  legiflature,  and  confer  that  falutary 
R  know- 
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knowledge,  which  could  not  poflibly  be 

otherways  attained ;  the  veneration  for 
antiquity  becomes  refpectable  and  highly 
beneficial  to  fociety. 

The  faculties  of  men  are  capable  of 
expanfion ;  and  they  are  fruitful  in  their 
inventions,  but  their  lives  are  of  too 
fhort  a  period  to  bring  their  plans  to  per- 
fection j — by  felecting  therefore  the  ufe- 
ful  from  antient  veftiga,  they  can  in  part 
make  amends  for  the  fhortnefs  of  life, 
and  produce  to  their  companions  in  fo- 
ciety, the  happy  effects  of  their  own  in- 
duftry,  and  the  united  labours  of  a  once 
flourifhing  people — examples  of  virtue 
for  the  happinefs  of  the  individual,  and 
a  combination  of  ufeful  knowledge  for 
the  general  welfare. 

The  reflecting  antiquary  when  he 
views  the  dilapidated  altar,  recalls  to  his 
mind  the  fane  or  depraved  government 
of  the  Emperor  to  whofe  memory  it  was 

erected ; 
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creeled  ;  he  praifes  or  condemns  the  moft 
finking  pafTages  in  his  life  j  and  he  en- 
deavours by  his  example  to  amend  his 
own  heart,  or  to  propagate  to  his  bre- 
thren a  fpecies  of  knowledge  to  awaken 
their  feelings  as  patriots,  or  to  ftimulate 
their  actions  as  men. 

Here  a  coin  enables  him  to  throw 
fplendor  on  the  hiftoric  page,  or  a  va- 
riety of  other  reliques  to  correcl  the  wan- 
dering fpirit  of  a  Geodfrey  of  Mon- 
mouth,  and  to  tranfmit  to  the  world 
thofe  data  from  whence  truth  and  infor- 
mation may  be  drawn. 

The  mind  of  man  is  prone  to  the  mar- 
vellous, and  dwells  with  a  fecret  plea- 
lure  on  things  that  are  deeply  co'ncealed 
within  the  womb  of  time;  hence  fome 
men  are  fond  of  courting  dark  and  myfle- 
rious  things,  without  other  aids  than  the 
flrength  of  their  own  imaginations ;  of 
thefe,  we  may  fay  with  Plautus — 

R  2  pifcari 


24J.    TRAVELLING    ANECDOTES. 

-    "  '  -  pifcari  in  acre, 
Venari  autem  rete  jaculo  in  medio  mari. 

Simple  and  plain  truth  is  not  their  re- 
ward ;  but  in  its  Head,  they  array  the 
infubftantial  vapour  they  have  caught 
in  a  plaufible  form,  which  circulates 
abroad,  bewildering  the  rigid  enquirers 
after  truth,  and  furnifhing  matter  of  ri- 
dicule to  lefs  ferious  inveftigators. 

I  have  fent  you  a  plan  and  drawing  of 
Atuatuca,  or  Aduatica,  Tungrorum,  or 
Tongres.  The  drawing  reprefents  the 
ruins  of  the  walls.  You  mufl  not  rely 
on  the  accuracy,  fince  my  few  houis 
grubbing  on  the  fpot  would  not  admit 
of  a  Stukeley's  precife  inveftigation,  or 
the  claflical  detail  of  a  Whittaker's  Man- 
cimium. 

Atuatuca  derives  its  name  from  a  caf- 
tle  *,  which  I  conjecture  from  Cajfar's  ex- 

preflioii, 

*  Id  Caftelli  nomen  eft.     Caef.  Comm.  §  xxx.  lib.  vi. 
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preflion,  to  have  been  built  by  the 
Ttingri,  or  Eubrones,  before  Csefar's 
conqueft  of  that  people;  it  is  iituated 
on  the  banks  of  the  little  river  Jecker, 
about  10  miles  W.  from  Maeftricht,  and 
as  many  to  the  N.  W.  from  Liege.  Like 
the  ftation  at  Manchefter,  Chefterford, 
and  Ivelchefter,  it  feems  to  have  had  its 
angles  rounded ;  as  near  as  I  could  well 
judge  by  my  eye,  it  concenters  upwards 
of  fifty  acres  of  ground,  and  is  of  the 
parallelogrammic  form.  Vegetius  de- 
fcribes  the  nature  of  thefe  works  to 
be  more  beautiful,  as  they  approach  in 
their  length  to  a  third  more  than  their 
breadth :  Atuatuca,  if  my  eye  has  not 
deceived  me  (for  I  had  no  time  to  mea- 
fure  it)  greatly  partakes  of  this  pro- 
perty. 

The  Tungri  were  the  firft  people  who 

pa(Ted  the  Rhine  * ;  and  appeared  to  have 

R  3  been 

•  ViJ.  Tacit. 
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been  the  braveft  among  the  Germans. 
The  Roman  army  was  abundantly  re- 
cruited from  them  j  and  they  ferved  in 
moil  of  the  territories  of  the  empire. 
Several  infcriptions  have  been  found  in 
Britain  commemorating  the  Tungrian 
cohorts. 

Here  it  was  that  Caefar  conveyed  his 
baggage  when  he  attacked  Ambiorix : 
his  having  chofen  this  place  as  a  fecu- 
rity  for  his  impedimenta  was  on  account 
of  the  perfect  conditions  of  the  fortifi- 
cations— turn,  quod  fuperioris  anni  mu- 
nitiones  integrae  manebant.  —  Hence  it 
appears,  that  this  was  one  of  the  flrongeft, 
though  not  the  largefl  of  his  ftative 
camps  in  this  quarter. 

In  walking  round  the  walls  I  could  not 
avoid  confidering  in  which  quarter  the 
Decuman  gate  was  fituated,  where  the 
German  horfe  endeavoured  to  force ;  and 

where 
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where  that  brave  Roman  P.  Sextus  Ba- 
culus,  jumping  out  of  a  fick  bed,  not 
having  taftcd  meat  for  five  days,  pofted 
himfelf,  and  alone  fuftained  the  ene- 
mies blows  j  till,  by  faving  time,  the 
garrifon  recovered  themfelves  from  the 
furprize,  and  mounting  the  rampart, 
made  fhew  of  defence  *.  A  little  Abbe, 
with  all  the  fait  of  Pierefkius,  who  was 
my  friendly  Cicerone  on  this  occafion, 
rejoicing  in  the  attempt,  undertook  to 
find  it  out.  As  he  underftood  perfectly 
well  the  topography  of  the  countiy,  I 
acquired  fufHcient  information  from  him, 
to  fix  it  at  C —  but,  alas !  this  is  all  an- 
tiquarian conjecture. 

Atuatuca  was  long  in  pofleffion  of  the 
Romans,  and  by  the  traces  of  its  antient 
magnificence   appears   to    have   been    a 
municipium.     About   a  hundred  years 
K  4  fince, 

•  Cxf.  Comm.  $  xxxv.  1.  vi. 
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fmce,  a  temple  of  Hercules  was  (tit* 
covered  here,  and  the  ilatue  found 
dilapidated  fome  diflance  from  it.  Pliny 
fays  this  town  had  a  celebrated  fpring 
of  a  medicinal  quality,  and  greatly 
beneficial  in  feveral  difeafes  *— but  on 
this  fubje6l  the  learned  difagree— ^and  on 
what  fubjecl:  do  they  not  difagree  ?— - 
fome  fix  this  fpring  eight  miles  from 
hence,  fome  at  Aix  la  Chapelle  -f- — if  you 
wifli  to  intereft  yourfelf  more  particu- 
larly in  this  matter,  I  fhall  refer  you  to 
Ludovico  Guicciardino,  who  has  written 
very  elaborately  on  the  fubjecl:. 

,  If  I  were  on  the  grand  theatre  of  an- 
tiquity, where  Imperial  palaces  lie  in 
charming  picturefque  ruins,  mighty  am- 
phitheatres, temples,  cirques,  and  other 

vaft 

*  Lib.  iii.  cap.  ii. 

f  Harduin,  Pliny's  commentator  fays,  that  the  fpring  of 
Tungri  is  Aquae  Spandans,  Lei  eaux  de  Spa. 
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vaft  piles  of  mafonry,  fo  happily  in  de- 
cay, that  antiquaries  have  a  large  field 
for  conjecture  and  copious  defcription,  I 
then  could  tower  in  my  fubjeft.     With 
Horace  and  Virgil  in  my  pocket,  how 
plaufibly  I  might  collate  the  feat  of  thefe 
amufing  Roman   actions,    and  humbug 
my  friends  at  home  with.     While  I  was 
big  in  defcription,  and  painting  in  all  the 
inventive  grace  of  a   connoiffeur,  with 
what  rapture  I  could  furvey  thy  exhilerat- 
ed  brow  turn  up   in  all  the  charms  of 
credulous    wonder.      Italy !    Italy !    till 
then,  my  dear  friend,  you  muft  vouch- 
fafe  to  receive  the  little  gleanings  of  my 
Flemifh   peregrinations,   which    I   meet 
with  in  my  road,   like   plebeian   cheefe 
parings,  to  the  mellow  rich  core  of  noble 
Parmifan. 

By  the  bye,  I  fhould  have  informed  you 
in  my  laft,  that  T— — ,  whom  I  left 
at  Bruxelles,  has  been  hunting  all  over 

the 
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the  town  for  Gruter's  Infcriptions,  which 
he  forgot  to  bring  with  him.  He  is  de- 
termined to  return  a  profefTed  antiquary 
— his  head  is  turned  with  Rome  and  Na- 
ples— always  dreaming  of  Pompeia  and 
Herculaneum ;  if  his  friend  and  patron 
invites  him  to  fupper  with  his  opera 
\vh — ,  and  a  circle  of  dafhing  Englifh- 
men,  he  probably  anfwers,  that  he  is 
engaged  to  fup  on  an  applicable  verfe 
in  his  daffies  to  fome  antient  edifice  on 
the  precipitant  river  Anio.  Thefe  two 
people  will  never  complete  the  grand  tour 

in  each  other's  company  ;  when  T is 

thinking  of  his  common-place  book,  the 
great  man  will  be  praifmg  the  taper  leg 
of  an  aclrefs — confequently,  while  one 
is  under  the  grim  and  brown  influence 
of  Saturn,  the  other  will  be  animated  by 
the  volatile  fpirit  of  Mercury — two  oppo- 
fite  conftellations;  and  when  in  conjunc- 
tion portend  fome  revolution  in  the  ftate. 

Supper 
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Supper  was  ordered  on  the  table,  and 
I  found  the  Colonel  fetting  down  to  it  in 
company  with  a  Pruffian  Major.  There 
was  fome  combination  in  the  acquifition 
which  he  had  made  of  this  officer's  com- 
pany— for  when  he  had  returned  to  the 
inn  at  Tongres,  and  left  me  in  company 
with  the  Abbe,  he  had  feen  a  corporal 
and  two  recruits  entering  the  houfe ;  and 
chatting  with  the  corporal  on  divers  mi- 
litary affairs,,  he  found  he  was  conduct- 
ing his  recruits  to  Maeftricht,  and  his 
officer  recruiting  in  the  neighbourhood, 
and  actually  at  the  houfe  we  had  put  up  at; 
which  I  now  found  was  the  reafon  why 
he  had  been  particular  in  notifying  it. 

A  difh  of  military  difcourfe  had  been 
ferved  up  before  fupper,  which  opened 
the  Colonel's  Character  to  the  Major; 
who,  I  foon  perceived,  contrary  to  the 
ideas  I  entertained  of  a  Brandenburg  ve- 
teran, 
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teran,  was  a  perfect  gentleman,  and  man 
of  the  world  —  he  was  humouring  my 
friend,  the  Colonel,  in  his  Flanders  hif- 
tories,  and  liftening  with  feeming  defe- 
rence to  the  vile  campaign  tuition  of  his 
barbarous  German. 

There  was  a  foldier's  vanity  too  on  the 
fide  of  the  Major,  who,  in  his  turn, 
marched  the  firm  and  fteady  Pruflian 
line,  down  the  hill  at  Rofbach,  and  gi- 
ving the  French  on  all  fides  a  regular  fire 
by  divifions,  with  a  vigorous  emphafis, 
extolled  the  Caefarian  valour  and  con- 
fummate  abilities  of  his  king.  The  Co- 
lonel's egotifm  could  avail  nothing  in  this 
cafe — the  war  of  forty  in  which  he  had 
ferved,  did  not  furnifli  an  event  to  eclat 
his  own  prowefs,  or  to  throw  a  dazzling 
fplendour  on  the  arms  of  his  fond,  fond 
country.  He  had  no  hero  whom  he  could 
honeftly  praife  in  the  prefence  of  this 
experienced  officer,  and  no  commemo- 

rable 
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rable  battle  to  found,  againft  the  din  of 
Pruffian  emprize.  The  Colonel  was 
therefore  defirous  of  changing  the  feat  of 
war  to  another  quarter,  and  thinking  the 
Major  had  rather  thrown  out  fome  oblique 
reflexion  againft  the  inferior  abilities  of 
our  generals,  he  had  conceived  fome  in- 
imical ideas  againft  him — for  at  the  names 
of  Duke  of  Cumberland,  Ligonier,  and 
Granby,  he  fimply  exclaimed,  brave 
men,  but  no  generals!  This  was  com- 
mencing hoftilities  with  the  Colonel, 
whofe  patriot -bofom  glowed  with  indig- 
nation at  the  haughty  fuperiority  he  fhow- 
ed  for  his  king — he  now  bethought  him- 
felf  of  fome  topic  to  lefien  the  Major's 
triumph,  and  to  enforce  fome  refpect  to 
his  country. 

"  Who  put  Silefia  into  your  hands?" — 
The  conquefts  of  my  King,  anfwered 
the  Major — "  that  I  deny;  the  Houfe  of 
"  Brandenburg  muft  acknowledge  fome 

"  thanks 
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"  thanks  to  England  for  not  interpofing 
"in  the  quarrel — we  might  otherwife 
"  have  turned  the  feale  pretty  fharply 
"  againft  you."  By  what  means  ?  re- 
plied the  Major.  "  By  granting  a  fubfi- 
"  dy  to  your  poor  enemies  the  Anftrians." 
This  part  of  the  ftory,  continued  the  Ma- 
jor, I  am  not  acquainted  with — we  are 
foldiers,  not  politicians,  in  our  country 
— when  we  fight  the  battles  of  our  fo- 
vereign,  we  do  not  trouble  our  heads 
about  the  conteft — we  rejoice  in  his  fuc- 
cefTes,  and  leave  the  effeminate  fons  of 
the  cabinet,  and  the  politicians  of  the  age, 
to  fettle  the  rights  of  his  poffeflions. — 
"  Ay,"  replies  the  Colonel,  "  where  was 
'"  his  right  ?  where  was  his  claim  ?  Poor 
"  Auflria  was  bubbled  indeed  1" 

The  Major  by  this  time  had  found  out 
the  drift  of  the  Colonel,  who  he  plainly 
faw  was  mortified  at  his  fuperior  foldier- 
fliip,  and  had  only  fifhed  up  this  argu- 
ment to  vent  fome  of  his  acrimony.  He 

fmiled 
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fmiled  at  his  increafing  warmth,  and  kept 
up  his  fuperiority  over  the  Colonel,  by 
marching  immediately  to  the  attack  of 
Jablunkai  he  flormecl  and  carried  the 
fortrefs — faw  the  Auftrians  defeated  at 
Molwitz,  and  the  brave  General  Schuy- 
lemberg  fall  by  his  fide — then  forced  the 
great  pafs  at  Fryewalde — received  a 
wound  at  Olmitz  j  and  was  witnefs  to 
the  army  of  his  King  gaining  the  bloody 
victory  at  Czaflaw. 

The  Colonel  was  unwilling  to  renew 
the  attack,  for  his  battery  was  effectually 
filenced  by  the  long  lift  of  battles  which 
the  Major  had  a  fluent  knack  in  reciting. 

And  wherefore  is  your  King  to  be  fig- 
nalized  above  all  the  generals  of  the  age  ? 
It  was  now  my  turn  to  queftion  the  Ma- 
jor's haut  ton,  in  favour  of  his  Frederick. 
— This  was  giving  the  Colonel  breath  to 
rally  his  forces,  and  I  thought  it  was,  in 

Ibme 
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fome  degree,  incumbent  on  me,  as  aii 
Englishman,  to  know  the  rights  of  his 
military  afcendency. — Sir,  continued  I, 
a  Loudon  has  been  at  his  heels,  and  a 
Daun  has  chaftifed  him  for  his  blunders — 
has  he  not  faults  in  common  with  the 
reft  of  men  ?  "  The  very  reafon  why  I 
"  revere  him  as  a  great  man :  or  elfe  I 
"  ihould  adore  him  as  a  divinity,"  replied 
the  Major. — •"  I  know  him  to  have  great 
"  errors  contrafled  with  the  moft  brilliant 
"  virtues." — Virtues!  name  them — I  never 
heard  him  called  a  virtuous  King  before. 

The  Major  replied,  "  that  he  had 
"  refolution  to  (him  the  allurements  of 
"  Princely  indolence — to  ftudy  the  wel- 
c<  fare  of  his  kingdom — to  brave  the  dan- 
<e  gers  of  a  campaign — to  be  alert  in  his 
<£  duty,  by  which  he  fets  an  example  to- 
<c  his  army,  and  by  that  means  confti- 
"  tutes  the  principal  fpring.  of  its  action 
<f  — thefe  are  virtues  which  have  juftly 
«  ftiled  him  the  Great  Frederick." 

I  anfwered 
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I  anfwered  that  the  allurements  of 
princely  indolence  were  intoxicating, 
that  it  required  the  greateft  efforts  of 
human  ability,  to  fhun  even  a  fmall  part 
of  the  poifon  j  but  that  war  might  poffi- 
bly  be  a  much  greater  luxury  to  fome 
Princes,  than  the  idle  eafe  of  Royalty  ; 
for  the  felf  mortification  they  fubject 
themfelves  to,  is  probably  in  their 
minds  greatly  overbalanced,  by  their 
dear  gratification  of  glory,  accumulated 
honours  to  their  families,  the  retention  of 
vaft  dominion,  and  an  undifputed  mo- 
narchy, which  the  blind  zeal  of  their 
fubjefts  will  be  proud  of  maintaining. 
But  where  his  virtue  ? — where  his  great- 
nefs  ?  The  Major  in  reply :  "In  the 
c<  confequence  of  his  continual  fludy 
<e  to  aggrandize  his  houfe,  which  he 
"  cannot  effeft,  but  at  the  expence  of 
"  his  eafe  of  body,  tranquillity  of  mind, 
"  and  the  enjoyment  of  thofe  pleafures, 
"  which  are  calculated  to  alleviate  man- 
S  .  kind, 
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"  kind,  from  the  moft  potent  ruler  tot 
<e  the  moft  fervile  (lave  in  his  domi- 
"  nions." — I  underftand  you  j  you  hint, 
that  he  has  forfaken  the  charms  of  love- 
ly women,  and  the  dainties  of  Apician 
tables :  perhaps  he  has  forfaken  the  for- 
mer for  a  variety  of  tafte,  and  the  latter 
as  a  necefTary  prefervative  of  life  :  which 
your  king  may  well  be  fond  of,  was  it 
only  for  his  apprehenfion  of  the  doubt- 
ful difpenfations*in  the  other  world — but 
they  tell  me  there  was  a  time  of  your  fo- 
vereign's  life,  when  he  enjoyed  both  the 
one  and  the  other  *.  Where  is  his  vir- 
tue ?  where  his  greatnefs  ?  —  "  In  the 
"  confequence  of  that  abftinence — I  do 
"  not  enquire  after  the  caufe — I  look  to 
"  the  effects,"  replies  the  Major.  What 
are  the  effecls  ?  "A  great  king  j  a  great 
monarchy."  Let  us  underftand  each 
other  Major — at  this  rate  we  muft  only 
confider  the  refult  of  our  actions,,  and 

dif- 

*  Vid.  les  matines  du  Roy. 
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disregard  the  motive  they  fpring  from. 
If  the  means  are  rejected  from  the  bal- 
ance of  our  conduct ;  fuccefs  then  is 
virtue — fuccefs  you  call  greatnefs  ?  The 
Pruffian  Major  fhook  his  head — what ! 
this  queftion  not  to  be  defined  ?  I  grant 
you,  'tis  puzzling — we  are  fome  of  us 
doubtful  as  to  the  nature  of  good  and 
evil — thank  God,  I  am  not  the  fophift  to 
argue  down  the  moral  conduct  of  men, 
and  to  juftify  the  principles  of  their  vices  ; 
therefore  to  my  argument—You  fay  your 
king  is  great,  becaufe  he  has  had  refolu- 
tion  to  fhun  the  luxurious  invitations  to 
i  upinenefs ;  pleafed  with  the  fame  of  great 
achievements,  he  has  extended  his  em- 
pire at  the  expence  of  his  corporal  con- 
X'eniences — he  has  been  expofed  to  in- 
clement feafons,  and  fared  roughly  in  his 
military  career — he  has  drawn  his  fword 
in  battle,  and  expofed  his  body  to  the 
random  fhot  of  the  enemy.  The  huntf- 
man  in  purfuit  of  his  game,  will  toil  and 
S  2  exhauft 
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exhauft  himfelf  through  fatigue — he  will 
defpife  the  inviting  eafe  of  his  couch  y 
and  laugh  at  the  nipping  froft  of  the 
early  morn — he  will  defy  the  formidable 
tufk  of  the  wounded  boar,  and  rejoice  in 
the  dangers  of  his  victory  over  the  ani- 
mal. 'Tis  the  paflion  for  the  chace  that 
expofes  the  huntfman  to  danger — 'tis  the 
paflion  for  war  that  has  driven  your  king 
into  the  field  from  the  effeminate  plea- 
fures  of  his  throne.  Caefar  delighted  in 
war  and  commotion,  to  flatter  his  ambi- 
tion— Vitellius  was  a  glutton — Nero  was 
cruel — but  Vefpafian  was  only  great  and 
virtuous.  I  grant  that  each  may  be  great 
in  his  particular  paflion  ;  if  the  excefs  of 
ambition,  gluttony,  and  cruelty,  may  be 
called  greatnefs,  But  forbear  to  fay  that 
your  king  has  greatnefs  and  virtue,  becaufe 
he  has  a  dazzling  reputation  which  awes 
the  world.  What  if  he  can  put  an 
hundred  thoufand  men  in  motion,  with 
the  facility  of  a  puppet-man,  move 

them 
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them  into  this  quarter,  and  tranfport 
them  into  the  other,  and  draw  upon  him 
the  furprize  of  all  Europe  by  his  art. 
—What  more — than  that  your  king  has 
a  penchant  for  Tallies.  A  prince  darts 
up  and  takes  advantage,  like  a  Cyrus  or 
an  Alexander,  of  an  age  juft  efcaping 
from  barbanim,  and  adds  new  conquered 
dominions  to  his  throne,  by  the  fecrets  of 
his  fcience  in  war. — Let  the  houfe  of 
Brandenburg  recede  to  its  primitive  in- 
feriority, your  king  may  in  vain  at- 
tempt to  adorn  its  efcutcheon — he  mud 
ftill  be  content  with  the  original  honours 
of  his  family — his  neighbours  will  have 
learnt  the  finefie  of  war  as  well  as 
himfelf.  But  if  your  king  is  only  great^ 
becaufe  his  fubje&s  tremble  at  his  nod, 
then  the  tyrant  of  Syracufe  was  truly 
great,  becaufe  he  was  feared — give  me 
fome  ftriking  example  of  his  virtue — let 
me  hear  that  his  fubjefts  are  not  op- 
preffed — that  his  breaft  is  open  to  the 
S  3  cries 
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cries  of  humanity ;  that  his  whole  life 
is  dedicated  to  the  happinefs  of  his 
people,  and  not  to  the  precarious  great- 
nefs  of  his  name,  which  a  fmall  commo- 
tion in  his  kingdom  would  effectually 
crafe.  —  I  will  then  hear  your  king 
praifed,  and  J  will  rejoice  in  the  name  of 
a  Frederick — but,  methinks,  'tis  flrange, 
that  the  world  will  call  thofe  men  great 
which  it  (lands  in  dread  of — 'tis  mean  5 
'tis  paltry— for  a  king  to  purchafe  his 
title  to  greatnefs  on  thefe  terms. 

I  believe  the  Major  was  not  difpleafed 
with  my  comments  on  his  king's  great- 
nefs ;  yet  he  pleafantly  waved  the  fubjecl:, 
and  with  much  good  nature  endeavoured, 
to  amufe  me,  by  the  following  inflance 
of  his  Sovereign's  generofity. 


THE 
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THE 

PHARO    TABLE 

A  T 

AIX-LA-CHAPELLE. 

OOME  years  ago  a  ftranger  drcffed  in 
^  a  plain  citizen's  attire,  took  his  feat  at 
the  Pharo  Table  at  Aix-la-Chapelle,  when 
the  bank  was  proclaimed  more  than 
commonly  rich.  After  having  fome  lit- 
tle time  engaged  in  the  common  play  of 
the  table,  he  challenged  the  bank,  and 
tofled  his  pocket  book  to  the  banker,  that 
he  might  not  queftion  his  faculties  of 
payment  in  cafe  he  loft.  The  banker 
furpnzed  at  the  boldnefs  of  the  adven- 
turer, and  no  lefs  fo  at  his  ordinary  ap- 
S  4  pearance, 
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pearance,  at  firft  hefitated  to  accept  of 
the  challenge  j  but  on  opening  the  book, 
and  feeing  bills  to  a  prodigious  amount, 
and  on  the  ftranger's  fternly  and  repeat- 
edly infifling  on  his  compliance  with  the 
laws  of  the  game,  with  much  reluc- 
tance he  prepared  the  cards  for  the 
great  event.  The  furprize  was  natu- 
rally great,  and  all  eyes  attentive  to 
the  trembling  hands  of  the  affrighted 
banker,  who,  while  the  ftranger  fat  un- 
ruffled and  unconcerned,  turned  up  the 
card  which  decided  his  ruin  and  the 
other's  fuccefs.  The  table  of  courfe  was 
immediately  broken  up,  and  the  ftranger 
in  triumph,  with  perfect  coolnefs  and 
ferenity  of  features,  turned  to  a  perfon 
who  flood  at  his  elbow,  to  whom  he 
gave  orders  for  the  charge  of  the  mo- 
ney. c<  Heavens !"  exclaimed  an  old  in- 
firm officer  in  the  Auftrian  fervice,  and 
who  had  fat  next  to  him  at  the  table,  "  if 
"  I  had  the  twentieth  part  of  your  fuc- 

"  cefs 
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«c^cefs  this  night,  I  fhould  be  the  hap- 
"  piefl  man  in  the  univcrfe."     If  thou 
wouldft  be  this  happy  man,  replied  the 
flranger  brifldy,    then  thou  flialt  have 
it,  and  without  waiting  his  reply  difap- 
peared  from  the  room.     Some  little  time 
afterwards    the   entrance  of   a   fervant 
aftoniftied  the  company,  as  much  with 
the  extraordinary  generofity  of  the  flran- 
ger, as  with  his  peculiar  good  fortune, 
by'prefenting  the  Auftrian  officer  with 
the  twentieth  part  of  the  Pharo  bank ; 
"  Take  this,  Sir,"  fays  the  fervant,  "  my 
"  mafter  requires   no   anfwer,"  and  he 
fuddenly  left  him  without  exchanging 
any  other  words. 

The  next  morning  it  was  rumoured  at 
Aix-la-Chapelle,  that  the  King  of  Pruffia 
had  entered  the  town  in  difguife;  and 
on  the  recollection  of  his  perfon,  the 
town  foon  recognifed  him  to  be  the  fuc- 
cefsful  ftranger  at  the  Pharo  table. 

When 


When  the  Major  had  finifhed  his  flory, 
he  rofe  to  leave  the  room  —  the  corporal 
had  arrived  with  his  recruits ;  but  there 
was  fome  ceremony  required  before  he 
could  prefent  himfelf  before  the  corpo- 
ral ;  for  fuch  was  the  unrelaxed  nature  of 
PruiTian  discipline,  even  in  minutiae  of 
this  kind,"  that  he  deliberately  equipped 
himfelf  with  his  (word,  hat  and  cane — > 
the  necefTary  impofing  accoutrements  of 
a  Pruffian  officer,  to  create  trepidation 
and  awe  among  the  inferior  ranks  of  the 
army.  The  door  of  the  room  flood 
open,  and  he  Tallied  forth  with  a  proud 
crefled  gravity  to  hear  the  corporal's  bu- 
finefs. 

The  well-drilled  non-commhTioned  of- 
ficer, had  previoufly  taken  care  to  adjuft 
his  figure  as  he  thought  to  the  Major's  ap- 
probation; and  having  taken  a  perfect,  ex- 
act, and  immoveable  attitude,  he  fmartly 

brought 


TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES.      267 

brought  his  hat  to  his  fide  with  the  fame 
kind  of  motion  as  he  handles  his  fire- 
lock -y  and  moving  only  his  lips  to  deliver 
in  his  report,  he  paufed  for  his  officer's 
reply,  with  the  hufh  of  profound  ftil- 
nefs,  fcarcely  breathing,  and  fcarcely 
moving  an  eyelafh. 

By  this  time,  the  Colonel  had  reco- 
vered from  the  overthrow  which  the  Ma- 
jor had  given  him,  on  the  fcore  of  his 
military  pretenfions;  and  as  we  often 
acquire  confidence  in  the  abilities  of 
thofe  who  have  triumphed  over  us  in 
any  particular  eflay  of  our  talents  j  fo 
the  Colonel  was  taught  to  refpecl:  the  fu- 
perior  military  fkill  of  the  Major.  The 
honour  of  his  country  had  been  long 
fermenting  within  his  honeft,  yet  too 
irritable  bofom  —  England,  dear  Eng- 
land !  was  now  his  theme — 'twas  the  foul 
of  the  man,  and  he  would  have  given  an 
empire  to  have  found  fome  foreigner, 

to 
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to  have  acknowledged  his  country's  fu- 
perior  excellence  over  all  the  world,  and 
that  his  ifland  was  the  only  eminently 
favoured  region  in  the  whole  univerfe. 

The  Major  retook  his  feat,  and  now 
the  Colonel  being  more  collected  in  his 
manner,  was  defirous  of  hearing  the 
Major's  fentiments  on  the  Englifh  army ; 
and  though  he  feemed  to  attend  to  his  re- 
marks with  deference,  yet  his  foul  was 
motived  by  the  ardent  glow  of  found  pa- 
triotifm,  —  nothing  could  difcomfit  the 
ftubborn  integrity  of  his  heart,  on  the 
opinion  of  his  country,  being  the  only 
favoured  one  under  heaven.  Had  the 
Colonel  the  advantage  of  language  — 
had  he  the  well-learnt  phrafeology  of  an 
Englifh  news  paper  to  batter  his  oppon- 
ent with,  and  had  he  a  fellow  country 
man  to  enter  the  lifts  with — Gods,  what 
would  be  his  triumph  of  fuccefs !  — 
enough  would  it  have  been  for  him  to 

have 
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have  talked  out  his  (lore  of  patriotifm, 
and  have  heard  the  flowing  fentence  from 
his  own  tongue — he  would  have  difre- 
garded  the  eloquent,  and  convicting  op- 
polition  of  a  body  of  fenators,  and  march- 
ed off  perfectly  fatisfied  with  the  powers 
of  his  oratory,  and  the  unrefuted  nature 
of  his  argument. 

"  In  what  eftimation  is  our  army 
"  held  by  the  gentlemen  of  your  fer- 
"  vice?"  We  refpect  the  natural  bra- 
very of  your  foldiers,  and  we  have  ad- 
mired the  deliberate  courage  of  your 
generals  on  fome  occafions,  anfwered  the 
Major.  The  Colonel,  with  a  fmile  of 
fatis faction,  raifed  the  glafs  to  his  lips. 
"  Yes,"  fays  he,  "  my  countrymen 
"  have  made  no  defpicable  figure  on 
"  the  continent  —  our  great  Duke  of 
"  Marlborough  drove  the  French  to 
"  the  very  gates  of  their  capital,  by  the 
"  force  of  his  arms."  By  force  of  money, 

Sir, 
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Sir,  anfvvered  the  Major.  "  But  you 
16  will  allow  him  to  have  been  a  great 
"  general?"  Very  true;  and  if  riches 
conftitute  great  generals,  your  country 
-fhould  have  the  firft  in  ail  Europe  j 
but  what  neceffity  is  there  for  your  ha- 
ving enlightened  generals,  when  you 
have  money  enough  to  purchafe  your 
\i6lories,  without  throwing  your  mili- 
tary knowledge  into  the  fcale  ?  The 
Major  was  unwilling  to  lay  that  Eng- 
land was  famous  for  generals,  and 
the  Colonel  would  ftill  infift,  that  Ihe 
could  boaft  of  the  greateft  in  the  uni- 
verfe. — "  Not  Ikilled,  Sir,  in  military 
"knowledge?"  I  am  forry  to  fay,  Sir, 
replied  the  Major,  that  your  commanders 
have  Ihewn,  even  in  my  memory,  that 
they  are  entirely  ignorant  of  the  word 
combination  in  an  army.  —  When  your 
generals  conquer,  they  conquer  alone  by 
the  bravery  of  their  men. — "  What  the 
u  devil  elfe  (hould  they  conquer  by  !" 

replied 
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replied  the  Colonel,  fomething  elated. 
By  (kill,  Sir  j  by  the  ftudy  of  that  terrific 
name,  the  great  Jcale  cf  war :  we  lauglv 
at  the  word  bravery.  When  our  gene- 
rals beat  an  enemy,  they  do  not  conquer 
by  chance,  or  the  bravery  of  their  troops, 
but  by  the  mechanical  power  of  their 
art.  'Tis  true,  your  men  ftand  in  the 
point  blank  direction  of  a  cannon  ball  by 
a  conftitutional  firmnefs.  We  do  not 
trouble  our  heads  with  ftarnina,  we  com- 
pel them  to  ftand  firm  by  the  feverity  of 
our  difcipline.  "  Then,  I  prefume,  the 
cc  greateft  coward  in  your  army  is  as 
"  good  a  foldier  as  the  braveft." — We 
have  no  cowards,  we  all  fight — every 
man  of  us. — Our  men  have  no  opportu- 
nities to  difcover  this  quality ;  they  are 
taught  to  fliow  their  bravery,  like  the 
handling  of  their  arms,  at  the  word  of 
command — they  mitft  obey.— When  men 

are  trained   like   ours  j    when  they  are 

i 

taught  to  fight  by  the  fame  kind  of  power, 

as 
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as  the  clock  is  aftuated  when  it  flrikes 
the  hour  by  the  mechanical  conftrudtion 
of  its  wheels ;  we  do  not  then  talk  of 
bravery,  but  difcipline.  The  will  has  no- 
thing to  do  in  this  eafe— bravery  implies 
an  act  of  volition,  now  our  foldiers  fight 
againft  their  will.—"  Ha !— ha!— ha  !"— 
the  Colonel  roared  again,  faying,  "  he 
"  believed  he  fpoke  the  truth." 

The  Major  had  obferved  that  practice 
would  make  a  man  brave,  and  that  by 
growing  familiar  with  danger,  the  timid 
difpofitions  of  men  would  become  indiffe- 
rent to  the  diftrefles  of  war:  here,  he 
gulped  afigh,  replenifhed  his  glafs,clinck'd 
with  the  Colonel.  "  Come,  Sir,"  fays 
he,  "  let  us  change  the  difcourfe  to  fome 
"  other  topic — we  have  both  embraced 
"  a  profeffion,  that,  in  fpite  of  my  long 
"  fervices,  ftill  fhocks  my  feelings,  when 
"  I  reflect  upon  its  calamities.  What 
<c  happinefs  that  in  your  country,  your 

"  youth 
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youth  can  be  trained  to  fuch  a  variety  of 
profeffions  ;  we  alas  !  are  born  under  the 
influence  of  this  national  misfortune, 
and  fent  to  the  camp  before  our  years 
can  imprefs  a  found  reflection  on  our 
minds,  to  judge  of  the  fatal  difafters 
which  it  inflicts  on  us.  Would  we  could 
live  without  it ! 

This  was  a  do&rine,  I  had  little  fuf- 
pefted  would  have  iflued  from  a  Ger- 
man officer.  Would  we  could  live  with- 
out it,  Sir,  fays  I,  repeating  his  words ; 
but  I  fear  the  hearts  of  men  are  too  cor- 
rupt for  its  fuppreffion  ;  and  till  human 
beings  grow  more  amicable  and  gentle 
with  each  other,  we  muft  ftill  be  under 
the  influence  of  fuch  a  diabolical  fcourge. 

"  Alas !    Sir,"    he   anfwered,    "  you 

"  would,    indeed,    have   caufe  to  curie 

"  this  frenzy  of  human  beings,  if  you 

'<  knew  the  wretched  diftrefs   my  pro- 

T  "  feffiou 
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"  feflion  has  plunged  me  in."     I  replied, 
that  I  felt  greatly  for  every  man,  whofe 
tendernefs  of  difpoiition  made  him  con- 
fider  the  profeffion  of  a   foldier  in  the 
true,  yet  lamentable  light  that  he  did.— 
"  Feeling,  Sir,"  lays  he — "  feeling — a 
"  foldier  fhould  have  no  feeling  3"  and 
he  fixed  on  me  the  moft  pathetic  look  of 
manly  diftrefs  that  my  eyes  could  ever 
behold.  —  "  I   loft,  Sir,"   fays   he,  «  a 
<c  dearly  loved  and  only  fon,  by  the  ten- 
"  dernefs  of  his  feelings— but  I  grow  ga- 
"  rulous — old  men  have  a  pleafure  in 
"  reciting  their  misfortunes  > — my  poor* 
"  boy !"     A  tear  —  a  tear  flood  ready 
to    burft    from    his     eye  — -  curfe    on 
that    pride    of    nature  !    thought    I  — > 
a    curfe    on    that    affecled    ftiffhefs   of 
our   fouls,    that  will   not   fuffer   us  to 
vent  the  tender  effufion   of  our  griefs  j 
The  Major  repelled   the  pearly  tribute 
for  his  fon's  lofs ;  while  my  good  friend, 
the  Colonel,  once  more  clinck'd  his  glafs 

with 
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with  him,  in  teflimony  of  his  heart-felt 
fympathy  for  his  misfortune. 

The  Major  was  warm  to  relate  this 
anecdote  of  his  fon,  and  I  urged  him  to 
the  following  recital. 


T  2  FATAL 
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FATAL  EFFECTS  of  a  SENSIBLE 
HEART  in  a  young  PRUSSIAN 
Officer. 

Y  Son  was  an  enfign  in  a  regiment 
in  which  I  ranked  as  captain  — 
we  had  ferved  two  campaigns  together, 
and  I  was  pleafed  with  the  marks  of  a 
cool  and  fenfible  courage,  which  I  had 
noted  in  him  j  and  which,  on  feveral 
occafions,  promifed  the  mod  flattering 
hopes,  of  his  becoming  one  day  an  orna- 
ment to  his  family — his  heart  was  natu- 
rally generous  and  tender — this  virtue 
endeared  me  to  him ;  but  I  trembled 
for  its  effects — it  might,  I  thought,  fhake 
his  fortitude  in  the  trying  fcenes  of  the 
miferable  fpeftacles  of  war,  and  poflibly 
fupprefs  the  enterprifing  fpirit  of  youth  j 

a  quality 
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a  quality  fo  cflential  for  railing  the  fortune 
of  a  foldier,  and  the  neceflary  embellifh- 
ment  to  his  character. 

I  was  fhocked  when  I  reflected  on  the 
only  means  whieh  were  left  me  to  over- 
come this  great  fenfibility.  Oftentimes, 
when  his  overflowing  compaffionate  heart 
would  vent  itfelf  in  a  burft  of  forrow  for 
the  unfortunate,  I  had  recourfe  to  the  fo- 
phiftry  of  argument  to  paint  thefe  objects 
of  his  reflections  in  different  colours  to 
his  imagination ;  and  while  I  was  re- 
proving him  with  his  unmanly  weaknefs, 
I  could  have  clafped  him  to  my  bofom 
for  the  melting  tendernefs  of  hio  nature. 
I  feemed  fo  fenfible  of  the  alarming  ef- 
fects of  this  too  amiable  quality  -t  efpeci- 
ally  over  the  mind  of  a  young  foldier, 
that  I  frequently,  though  with  utter  re- 
pugnance, conducted  him  to  the  trying 
fcenes  of  fufFering  criminals,  and  tried 
frequent  meafures  to  familiarize  his  mind 
T  3  with 
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with  the  difafterous  events  which  life  15 
too  often  imbittered  with. 

Some  little  time  after  the  affair  of 
Schweidnitz,  our  army  had  burnt  and 
facked  a  fmall  village  of  the  Auftrians 
—  it  was  our  chance  of  duty  to  be 
fent  to  this  place.  When  the  general 
confufion  of  the  day  had  fubfided,  and 
ibme  order  reftored  among  the  troops, 
we  made  an  excurfion  round  the  village 
to  view  the  effects  of  this  cataftrophe. 
On  our  approach  to  the  ruins  of  a  once 
clean  and  neat  houfe,  we  were  fuddenly 
fhocked  by  the  approach  of  an  old  wo- 
man— the  genius  of  extreme  wretched- 
jiefs  feemed  faithfully  portrayed  in  her 
ghaflly  countenance  —  fhe  flung  her- 
felf  upon  her  knees,  and  in  a  fhrill 
voice  of  defperation,  imprecated  the 
moft  direful  curfes  on  our  heads — "  If," 
fays  (he,  "  you  call  yourfelves  men 
^  and  not  favages,  of  unequalled  bru- 
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"  tality,  either  kill  me  inftantly  on  the 
"  fpot,  and  end  my  extreme  fufferings ; 
"or,  O !  let  me  have  help  to  fearch 
<f  for  the  remains  of  my  children."  I 
tenderly  exhorted  her  to  calm  herfelf — 
that  fhe  might  expect  from  me  every 
affiftance ;  and  flaying  with  her  'till  my 
Son  had  returned  with  a  few  foldiers,  I 
learnt,  that  on  the  alarm  of  the  fudden 
approach  of  our  troops  to  the  village, 
the  un retrained  diforder,  which  was 
naturally  to  be  expected  from  them,  had 
forced  her  fon  and  daughter,  with  two 
grand  children,  to  feek  fhelter  in  a 
cellar  of  the  houfe  ;  which  houfe,  fharing 
the  fame  fate  with  the  reft,  was  foon  pil- 
laged and  fet  on  fire — that  fhe  herfelf 
had  fled  fome  little  way  into  the  country, 
and  had  retired  from  the  danger  of  the 
enemy  ;  in  hopes,  that  in  cafe  of  difco- 
very,  her  age  might  fecure  her  from  that 
fate,  which  her  grand-children,  two 
young  women,  in  the  bloom  of  life, 
T  4  might 
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might  otherwife  be  expofed  to — that  their 
father,  who  was  a  notary  of  the  place, 
with  his  wife,  had  refolved  on  flaying 
with  the  children  in  their  conceal- 
ment, 

When 'my  Son  returned  with  the  fol- 
diers,  the  old  woman  fhowed  us  the  fpot 
where  we  fliould  fearch  for  this  poor 
devoted  family.  We  had  not  been  long 
at  work  among  the  ruins,  when  we 
broke  into  the  cellar  whither  the  family 
had  fled  —  here  a  fcene  prefented  it- 
felf,  that  would  have  turned  a  monarch's 
heart  from  the  fell  tide  of  war,  which 
brings  fuch  defolation  and  horror  in  its 
courfe. 

Clafped  in  each  other's  arms,  lay  two 
beautiful  fillers ;  and  their  father  and 
mother  by  their  fide,  fuffocated  by 
the  fmoke.  While  the  old  woman  with 
horrid  yells  was  bewailing  the  Jofs  of 

her 
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her  unfortunate  children  —  kifling  the 
bodies,  and  frantic  with  grief  —  my 
Son  flood  with  folded  arms,  mufing 
over  this  melancholy  fpeftacle  —  I  fo- 
liated him  to  leave  the  place — I  urged 
him  to  withdraw  from  fo  affe&ing  a 
fcene— ftem  did  he  turn  his  eyes  upon 
me,  and  feemed  petrified  to  the  fpot — 
In  vain  did  I  reafon  on  the  neceflary 
confequences  of  war — and  conjured  him 
to  view  this  accident  as  a  partial  evil 
committed  for  the  general  good— that  it 
was  no  premeditated  cruelty,  but  one  of 
thofe  cafual  misfortunes — which  not  only 
follows  in  the  train  of  military  tranfac- 
tions — but  that  even  the  civil  tranfac- 
tions  of  life  are  oftentimes  chequered 
with  them.  —  Where  is  your  reafon, 
your  manhood,  my  boy  ?  Shall  a  fol- 
dier  view  this  fight,  overcome  with  weak 
womanifh  feelings  ?  —  For  fhame !  for 

ihame ! 


282    TRAVELLING  ANECDOTES. 

fhame  !-— all  men,  in  the  courfe  of  their 
lives,  muft  make  up  their  minds  to  ca- 
lamities like  thefe — 'tis  what  we  are  born 
to  endure  fome  time  or  other — away  1 — 
your  countrymen  will  ridicule  your 
want  of  firmnefs ;  and  the  laurels,  which 
you  have  hitherto  acquired  in  the  fer- 
vice,  will  only  ferve  to  point  you  outs 
as  a  more  confpicuous  inflance  of  effe- 
minacy. 

I  found  my  arguments  had  no  weight 
with  him — I  took  him  by  the  arm  to 
draw  him  gently  from  this  diflrefling 
fight,  when  he  flung  himfelf  from  me, 
and  exclaimed,  pointing  to  the  youngeft 
of  the  girls,  whofe  tongue,  from  the 
convulfive  gafps  of  death,  hung  from 
her  mouth. — "  Behold  this  unparalleled 
"  butchery  of  my  countrymen  !  —  will 
"  not  the  wrath  of  heaven  revenge  this 
"  outrage  to  humanity — cruel  —  cruel 
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cc  Pruffians,  you  are  bloody  indeed ! — 
*c  accurfed  profefllon  !  —  hell  only  has 
"  invented  thee  !  —  from  this  inflant  I 
c<  abjure  thee. — I  will  not  return  to  thefe 
ct  hounds  of  blood — I  will  fly  to  the  de- 
"  farts  for  ever,  and  hide  my  face  from 
f  £  fuch  monfters  of  inhumanity  —  with 
more  fuch  wild  epithets  as  thefe. — He 
concluded  with — "  fee  there  i  my  father" 
—  pointing  again  to  the  dead  bodies  — 
and  he  burft  into  a  flood  of  tears. 

The  Major  now  chafed  his  forehead 
with  his  hand,  pulled  his  handkerchief 
from  his  pocket,  then  taking  two  large 
pinches  of  fnuff,  giving  his  body  a  twift 
at  the  fame  time,  he  drove  back  the 
rifing  fadnefs  of  a  parent. 

It  required  fome  force  to  bear  my  Son 
from  this  calamitous  fcene,    continued 
the  Major ;  and  fo  ftrong  was  the  im- 
preflion  made  on  his  mind,  by  rumi- 
nating 
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nating  upon  it,  that  a  fixed  melancholy 
feemed  to  have  taken  an  entire  pofFef- 
iion  of  him. — I  contrived  pleafures  for 
his  recreation,  and  fought  every  method 
to  root  out  this  ftrong  affection  from  his 
mind;  but  his  imagination  was  too 
ilrongly  impreffed  with  it  -y  and  fuch  was 
the  extreme  delicacy  and  tendernefs  of  his 
feelings,  that  I  was  deflined  to  fee  this 
only  child  feized  with  a  violent  fever, 
and  to  hear  him  in  the  paroxyfms  of  his 
diftemper  rave  in  the  mofl  wild,  yet  pa- 
thetic language,  on  this  event,  which 
deprived  him  of  his  fenfes.  Some  little 
time  before  he  expired,  he  had  fafhioned 
one  of  the  young  women  into  his  wife; 
and  flarting  up  in  bed,  curfing  the 
war  which  had  matched  her  away  from 
him,  he  fixed  his  eyes  ghaftly  upon  me, 
which  I  readily  tranflated  into  a  remon- 
ilrance  for  being  the  author  of  his  un- 
happy malady,  and  fell  back  in  a  fwoon, 
from  which  he  never  recovered. 

Though 
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Though  the  Colonel  a  few  minutes  be- 
fore, was  ready  to  dare*  the  Major  to  the 
field  of  Mars,  for  the  little  eftimation  in 
which  the  Pruflian  armylield  the  milita- 
ry part  of  his  country,  all  the  indigna- 
tion of  a  patriot  had  fled  his  bofom,  and 
the  moft  melting  look  of  condolance  for 
the  Major's  misfortune,  feemed  to  feal 
his  eternal  forgivenefs. 
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